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INTRODUCTION. 

O F 

PASTORAL and PISCATORY 

ECLOGUE. 

IT is common, and indeed natural, with 
moft people who are either averfe to 
thinking for themfelves, or are diffident 
of the reftitude of their own opinions, to 
adopt implicitly, and retain with zeal, the 
opinions of thofe who have acquired a cha- 
rafter in the world for ingenuity or penetra- 
tion. The name of Piscatory Eclogue 
is perhaps unfavourable, from the fevere 
treatment which Mr. Addifon has been plea* 
fed to bellow on what was the firft attempt in 
this particular fpecies of compofition, viz. 
the Eclogues of Sannazarius^ which (with all 
deference to the opinion of fo able a critic) 
whoever (hall perufe, will, it is believed, be 
convinced that they hardly deferve fuch ufage. 
a Perhaps 



ii INTRODUCTION. 

Perhaps the truth was, that Mr. Addifon; be- 
fore Sannazarius came in his way, had laid 
down what he eftcemed the cffcntial requifitcs 
of paftoral, and was afterwards, in his review 
of the paftoral writers, neceflkrily obliged to 
praife or condemn according to thefe rules. — 
However, it were extremely eafy to Ihow 
that fcveral of his rcquifites are fo far from 
being cffentiaUy necefiary, that many of the 
xnoft cfteemed paftorals can by no means be 
reduced to, or meafured by their ftandard. 

The paftoral ftate, according to his rules, 
is a ftatc of the moft perfeft fimplicity, inno- 
cence, and eafc ; in ftiort, a golden age. — 
It is not ro be denied, that in order to paint 
the pleafarcs of a paftoral life, we muft be- 
ftow a tint of fimplicity, and eafy content- 
ment ; at the fame time, nothing can be 
more fantaftical than to depart entirely from 
*iature, and defcribe a manner of life, which 
neither ever did, nor could poffibly cxift. An 
aficdatioft of this kind in the writers of par 

floral. 



INTRODUCTION/ i^ 
ftorali is the reafon why we arc juftly difplca- 
fcd with moft of the modern paftorals^ as well 
as with many of the ancient. But the com- 
pofitions in this way of writing, which are 
uniyerfally admired^ will be found to have 
departed far from this rule. The owft eftecm- 
cd Eclogues of Virgil admit often of polilhed, 
and even of refined fentiments : and it is with 
juftice that we admire thefe, fince it is well 
known, th^t the carlieft ages, and the great- 
eft fimplicity of manners have produced com- 
pofitions rich in fentiments the moft exalted, 
as well as moft beautiful. Many of Spcn- 
fer's paftorals are fo intolerably rude, (or 
fimple, if one choofcs to call them fo), that 
they only excite ridicule : fome there are ex- 
tremely beautiful, but they are thofe only 
where he has kept nature in view, and for- 
bore an over affeftation of fimplicity. 

Another ruk of paftoral, according to 

this writer, and which indeed has a ncccffary 

depcndancc on his firft requifitf, is, that the 

a 2 fmalleft 



iv INTRODUCTION. 

fmalleft hint of misfortune or calamity (hould 
be entirely baniflied from fuch a ftate of eafe 
and innocence. He will allow only a few 
flight anxieties, fuch as what a fliepherd may 
feel on having his foot pricked with a thorn, 
breaking his crook, or lofing a favourite 
lamb 5 bccaufe, fays he, we muft think that 
life extremely happy, where thcfe are the 

greateft misfortunes. ^But befides the dif- 

gufting fentiment of improbability which this 
lyftem conveys, we muft always judge ac- 
Qording to our own feelings ; and inftead of 
fympathifing with the unhappy fliepherd who 
lanients fuch piteous calamities, we muft un- 
doubtedly laugh gt him. — The complaints of 
Virgirs Melibasus will afFcdl every reader, 
bccaufe they are real, and come home to every 
man's concerns. 

So much has been faid on thefe, which 
Mr. Addifon calls the rcquifites to paftoral, 
becaufe it is prefumed he has on them found- 
ed his criticifm upon the Eclogyes of Sanna- 

zaritis^ 
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zariiis. It is on tbcfe principles that he cen- 
fures both Tasso and Guarini, in the Aminta 
and Pajiorfido •, and had he feen a compofition, 
the produce of the northern part of our 
ifland, and allowed a mafter-piece of the pa- 
ftoral kind*, \t h^d probably been mcafured 
by the fame ftandard, and, in that cafe, as 
certainly condemned. 

The word Paftoral implies, that the cha- 
racers ^re fhrpherds : Eclogue fignifies, a fe- 
led: pocni of any kind; but is generally ap- 
plied to compofitions of the like nature with 
paftorals; and fo far as they have fome cha- 
rafterifing marks. in common, they may be 
judged of by a common ftandard ; but an al- 
lowance mufl: always be made for the fenti- 
ments which are peculiar to the feyeral cha- 
rafters. Thus we have feen Town^eclogues 
as well as Paftoral Eclogues, to both of which 

* The Gentle Shepherd, a Scots paftoral comedy, 
where the charaAers and fccnery are (implc and beautiful, though, 
, at the fame time ftridtly natural. 

it 



vi INTRODUCTION, 
it would be ridiculous to apply the fam« 
ftandard of fimplicity, &c. \ each have their 
different merits, and are capable of their pe- 
culiar beauties. — Pifcatory Eclogue forms n 
third fpccies, and cannot be meafured by the 
ftandard of either of the former. One rule is 
certain in all thefe compofitions : Examine 
the charafters, and according as they conform 
to nature, let the performance be judged,— 
While we fet up a vifionary ftandard, fuch a9 
|hat of a perfect ftatc of innocence and fim- 
plicity, we Ihall never find two perfons who 
agree exaftly in opinion of the fame perfor- 
mance. 

Were it neceffary to fay any thing in re* 
commendation of Pifcatory Eclogue, we might 
affcrt perhaps its advantages over Paftoral. 
The life of a fiflicrman admits often of fcenes 
as delightful as thofe which the fhcpherd en- 
joys, and thofe fcenes are much more varied. 
The nature of the occupation of the former 
gives rife to a greater variety of incidents, 

and 
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and thofe likewife more interefting, than that 
of the latter can furnifh. — A fubjed ofteri 
handled muft become trite, and Pifcatory 
Eclogue has the advantage over Paftoral in 
difplaying a field iefs beaten and lefs frequent* 
ed. — But Fletcher's Eclogues will fpeak 
for themfelves, and fufficiently vindicate both 
the nature of the compofition and their owii 
peculiar merit. 

These Eclogues hal^e been but once print-* 
ed, above 130 years ago, and they have n^ct 
^ith a fate which I am fure they do not merits 
being now almoft unknown. 1 have illuftra* 
ted them with Not£s, to explain fome hi&o- 
rical paflkges which would have otherwife 
been obfcure 5 and likewife with fome criti- 
cal obfervations and fimilar paffages from 
other poets, many of them old and but little 
known, with which I know fome readers will 
not be difpleafcd : at Icaft, I am always plea- 
fed to meet wjth the like in other pcrforman- 
ccsj and I believe others are fo too. 
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PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 



ECLOGUE I 



the ARGUMENT. 

*rhe Poet 9 under the eharader of Thdgon, afijhet^ 
paints his o^n father ^ and^ in an allegory^ defcrihes 
his life. Having fpent bis youth in the country ^ he 
is folicited to courts nuhere^ though honourably em^ 
ployed by his fovereign^ he feems to think his labours 
Viet not nvith the regard nvhich they merited. This 
beautiful eclogue begins ivith the tnofl fanciful and 
pi^urefque defcription* 7he feafon and fcene are 
laid donun : — ^n invocation to the fea- nymphs : — 
Thelgon's childhoody and education among thefifhers: 
^^The danvning and improvement of his poetical ge* 
nius : — His removal to court y and his employments im 
eonfequence of it :^^The rife of his love for Amyntas, 
luith luhom he pajfionately expofulates. The Eclogue 
concludes nuith a mojl beautiful piilure of the inno- 
cent pleafures of. a fijher*s life^ by 'which he endea* 
vours to allure Amyntas to refide *with him* 
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ECLOGUE I. 

AMY N T A S, 

I. . 

IT was the time faithful Halcypne;* *, , 

Once more enjoying newrliv'd Ceyx' beji. 
Had left her young birds to the wavering fea, 

^iddJDg him calm his proud whit^-curjbed head« 
An^ change his mpuntaijis tq a champi?.n ka ; 

The time when gentle Flora's lover j- reignes, 
Soft creeping all along green Neptune's fmootheft 
plaii^e^. 

V. 

When haplefle Thelgon'(a poore fifher-fwaine) 
Came from his boat to tell the rocks his pl^ini^g : 

I;d rocks he found, and the high-fwelling main. 
More fenfe, more pitie farre, more love remaining^ 

Than in the great Amyntas' fierce dtfdam : 

* The poet^s art is admirable, that in the Brd line be fills the 
reader's mind witii a tender impreffien, by recalling to his memo- 
ry the well-known mournful ftory of Ceyx and Halcyone, (Ovid. 
Met. b. xi. fab. lo ), at the fame timp that he ufes it to convey 
A fine idea of Uv fercnity of the fca in fpring. 

t Zephyr. 

A a Was 
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Was not his peer for fong 'mong ail the lads 
Whpfe ihrillipg pspe^ or Yoice, the fea-bom maiden 
glads. 

III. 
About his head a rocky canopye. 

And craggy hangings, round a fhadow threw, 
Rebutting Phoebus* parching fervencie ; 

Into his bofom Zephyr foftly flew ; 
Hard by his feet the fea came waving by ; 

The while to feas and rocks (poor fwaine ! ) he fang ; 
The while the feas and rocks anfw'ring loud echoes 
rang *. 

IV. 

you goodly nymphs, that in your marble cell 
In fpending never fpend your fportful dayes f » 

* The fccnc here is finely imagined, and moft beautifully de- 
fcribed.«*Tho numbers too, efpedaliy the change and repetition 
of words in the two laft lines of the ftanza, have a fine eilfe^^ on 
a mufical ear. Bryden, that great mailer of harmony in num- 
bers, has often ufed this change in the fame words with admira-* 
table efTed. 

The fanning wind upon her bofom blows, 

To meet the fanning wind the bofom rofe ; 

The fanning wind and purling ftreams continue her repofe.. 
CyMON andlPHiGENiA. 

t Vide Eclogue III. §.3. note i. 

Or. 
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Or, ivhen you lift, in pearled boats of (hell 
Glide on the dancing wave» that leaping playes 

About the wanton fki£Fe ; and You that dwell 
In Neptune's court, the ocean's plenteous throngs 

Dclgne you to gently hear fad Thelgon's plaining 
fong. 

V. 

When the raw blofTome of my youth was yet * 
In my firft childhood's green enclofure bounds 

Of Aquadune I learnt to fold my net. 

And fpread the fail, and beat the river round. 

And withy labyrinths in ftraits to fct. 

And guide my boat where Thame and Ifis hcire 

By lowly iEton Aides, ^nd Windfor proudly fairc, 

* In this dcfcriptiou of the fiOicr's youth and education, there 
IS a remarkable fimilarity to fomc pafTages in the i»th Eclogue of 
Spcnfer*s Shepherd's Calendar. He feems to have been an admi- 
rer, and frequently too an imitator of that great poet : but where 
he has borrowed his thoughts, there are none, I believe, who, 
upon a comparifon, will deny that he has improved on them. 
The force and tcndcrnefs of fcntiment, in many of Spenfer's 
Eclogues, is often much impaired by an affected nifticity of ex- 
preflion, which, though fomc have imagined eflential to paftoral, 
is entirely diftinft from Cmplicity and feeling, and is indeed un- 
fit to convey fuch fentiments. This Fletcher wcU knew, and 
without lofing fight of the charadcrs of his fpeakers, has never 
defccnded to vulgarifm or aiTc^ed obfcurity. 

VI. There, 
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' VI. 

There, while our thinne nets dangling in the winde 

Hung on our oares tops, I learnt to fmg 
Among my peers, apt words to fittly binde 

In num'rous verfe : witnefle Thou cryftal fpring* 

Where all the lads were peblcs wont to finde ; 
\ 
, And You thick hafles, that on Thamis* brink 

Did oft with dajlyin^ boughs his fUver waters drink. 

• inn"."/-' VIL 
But when my tender youth 'gan fairly blow, 

I changed large Thames for Chamus' narrower feas: 
There, as my years, fo fkill with years did grow ; 

And now my pipe the better fort did pleafe ; 
So that with Limnus, and with Belgio, 

I durft to challenge all my fiflier peers. 
That by learned Chamus' banks did fpend their youth- 
full yeares f ♦ 

VIII. And 

♦ Extia^m nymphse crudeli funere Paphriin 
Fkbant : vos coruli cedes, et fluminanymphis, 

ViRG, Buc. Eel. 5- 
©ur poet has here beautifully improved on the thought of Virgil, 
fcy the addition of two fine images which are not cxpreft in the 
Latin. The whole (lanza is pi£hircfque in the higheft degree. 

f The Chamc or Cam is remarkable for its many beautiful 
windings. It is here called learned from the univcrfity of Cam- 
bridge, 
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VIII. 
And Janus' felf, that oft with mc compar'd. 

With his oft loffes raifed my vi6iory ; 
That afterward in fong he never dar'd 

I^rovoke my conqu'ring pipe ; but crivioufly , 
Deprave the fongs, which firft his fongs had marr'd; 

And clofely bite when now he durft not bark. 

Hating all others' light, becaufe himfelf was dark. 

** 

IX. 

And whether nature, joyn'd with art, had wrought me, 
Or I too much believ'd the fifher's praife ; . 

Of whether Phoebus' felf^ dr Mufes, taught me, 
Too much enclined to verfe, and muficke playes ; 

So farre credulitie and youth had brought me, 
I fang fad Telcthufa's fruftrate plainte. 

And ruftick Daphnis' wrong, and magick's vain re* 
ftrainte. *'^* 

bridge, which is fituated on the river. The iiniverfity was found- 
ed, as fomc fay, in the year 141 ; but Sigilbert, a Chriftian king 
of the Eaft- Saxons, is allowed to have been the firft who efta^ 
blifhed regular fchoob there. ?••• 

Next Gamus, reverend fire, went footing ftow^ 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet /edge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that fanguinc flow'r inlcrib'd with woe. 

Milton's Lycidas, 
X. And 
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X. 

And then appeas'd young Myrtilus, repining 
At general contempt of (hepherd's life ; 

And raifed mj rime» to (ing of Richard's climbing * ; 
And taught our Chame to end the old-bred ftrife, 

Mythicus' claim to Nicias refigning : 

The while his goodly nymphs with fong delighted^ 

My notes with choiceft flowers, and garlands fweet, 
requited. 

XI. 

From thence a fhepherd great, pleas'd with my fong, 
Drew me to BafilifTa's f courtly place ; 

Fair BafilifTa, faireft maid among 
The nymphs that white-cliffe Albion's forrefts grace. 

Her errand drove my (lender bark along 

The feas which wafh the fruitful German's land, 

,And fwelling Rhene, whofe wines run fwiftly o'er the 
fand. 



* Probably the ufurpation of tUchard lit. of England* 
The other names are fi£titious, or perhaps they allude to fto- 
rics told by other poets, which I have never met with* 

t Qi. Ellfabeth. 

XII. But 
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XIL 

flut after bddcn'd with my firft fttcccffe, 
I durft effay the new-found paths, that led 

To flayifh Mofco's * duUard fluggifllnefle ; 

Whofe flothefal fonne all winter keeps his becf^ 

But never fleept in fammer's wakefullnefle : 

Yet 

^ He was antbstffiulor from Queen Sfifsbeth to the Dnke of 
Mufco^. On fats return to Briiain, he pabUflied the oblerya* 
tions he had made diring his rcfidencc there, in t book entitled 
The Ruffe Common-wealth ; which, though much efteemed for 
novelty and ingenuity, yet, on account of fbme political reflec** 
tions, procured the author the ill-will of the court of his fove- 
reign. As a fpecimen of his manner of writing, the reader may 
j^ot be difpleafed with a fmall quoution. 

•* Tn Muftovy the rivers and other waters are all frozen up a 
•* yard or more thick, how fwift or broad focvcr they be; and 
** this continueth commonly from tlie beginning of November 
** till towards the end of March, what time the faow beginneth 
** to mek. The Iharpnefs of the air yon may judge of by this ; 
** for that water dropped down or caft up into the air congealeth 
'* into ice before it come to the ground. When you pafi out of 
** a warm room into a cold, you IbaU ienlibly feel your breath 
<* to wax (brk, and even flifling, with the cold, as yon draw it 
<* in and out. Divers loic their nofes, the tips of their ears, and 
" the balls of their cheeks, their toes, feet, &c. : And yet in 
" the fnmmer time you will iee iuch a new hue and face of a 
" country, the woods (for the rooft part which are all of fir and 
*• birch) fo ffc(h and ^o fweet, the pafturcs wd meadows {o 
B " green 
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Yet all for nought : another took the gain : 
Faitour, that reapt the pleafure of another's pain ! 



XIII. 
An^ travelling along the northern plains. 

At her command I pafs*d the bounding Twede^ 
And liy*d a while with Caledonian fwains : 

My life with fair Amyntas there I led : 
Amyntas fair, whom ftill my fore heart plains. 
Yet feem*d he then to love as he was lov'd ; 
But (ah!) I fear, true love bis high heart never 
prov'd. 

XIV. 

And now he haunts th' infamous woods and downs. 
And on Napeaix nymphs doth wholly dote : 



" groen and fo well grown, and that upon the iiidden, fuch vz- 
*< riety of flowers, fuch noife of nightingales, (that feem to be 
'* more loud, and of a more variable note than in other coun- 
** tries), that a man (hall not lightly travel in a more plcafant 
•* country.— -In winter time, when ail is covcr'd with fnow, 
(* the dead bodies (Co many as die all the winter time) are piled 
" up in a houfe in the fuburbs, like billets on a wcx>d-ftack, as 
" hard with the froft as a very ftone, till the fpring-tidc come 
" and fefolve the froft, what time every roan takcth hi* dead 
" friend add committcth him to the ground." 

What 
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What cares he for poore Thelgon's plaintful founds? 

Thclgon, poore mafter of a poorer boat *• 
Janus is crept from his wont prifon bounds. 

And fits the porter to his eare and minde : 
What hope Amyntas* love a fiiher fwaine (hould £nde? 

XV. 

Yet once he faid, (which I, then fool, believ'd), 
(The woods of it, and Damon, witneiTe be; ) * 

When in fair Albion's fields he firft arriv'd, 
" When I forget true Thelgon's love to me. 

The love which ne'er my certain hope deceived ; 
The wavering fea fhall ftand, and rocks remove :" 

He faid, and I believ'd ; fo credulous is love. 

XVI. 
You fteady rocks, why yet do you ftand ftili ? 

You fleeting waves, why do you never ftand ? 
Amyntas hath forgot his Thelgon's quill ; 

His promife and his love are writ in fand : 
But rocks are firm though Neptune rage his fill; . 

• Hoc eft, hoc, mlferum qtiod per^idit. Itc Camznx, 
Itc procul, fprcvit noftras Galatea querelas : 
Scilicet cxigiix videor quod navita cymbse, 
Quodquc Icvcs hamos, nodofaque rctia trafto, 
Defpicior— — Sannazar. Kc. t. 

B 2 When 
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When thou, Amjrntas, like the fire-drake ranged; 
The fea keeps on his courfe, when like the winde tho^ 
changeft. 

XVII. 
Yet as I fwiftly faiPd the other day. 

The fettled rock feem'd from his feat remoTe, 
And Aanding waves feem'd doubtful of their waj. 

And by their ftop thy wavering reproTc : 
Sure either this thou didft but mocking fay. 

Or elie the rock and fea had heard my plaining ; 
Put thou (ay me !) art onely conftant in difdaining* 

XVIII. 
Ah ! would thou knew'ft how much it better were* 

To 'bide among the fimple fifher-fwaines ; 
JIo Ihrieking owl, no night-crow lodgeth here ; f 

Nor is our fimple pleafure mixt with pains : 
Our fports begin with the beginning yeare; 

* This, and the two following ftanzas, for elegance and true 
pafloral fimplicity will yield to few compoCtions, whether of the 
prcfent age or of antiquity. 

f Mr. Addifon, in his criticifm on paftoral poetry, will al- 
low no greater misfortune or inconvenience to be defcribed as in- 
pidf nt to the (late of Umplicity which ns there fuppofcd, than 
Ifft-handed oaks, Ihrieking ravens, or at moft the lofs of a Iamb 
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In calms, to pnli the leaping fift to land ; 
Jn roughs, to fing and dance along the golden fand. 

XIX. 
I hare a pipe, which once thou lo^edft well, 

(Was never pipe that gave a better found). 
Which oft to heare, fair Thetis from her cell, 

Thetis, the Queen of feas, attended round 
With hundred nymphs, and many powers that dwell 

In th' ocean's rocky walls, eame up to heare, 
Apd gave me gifts, which dill for th^e lye hoarded 
here. 

XX. 

Here, with fweet bays, the lovely myrtils grow. 
Where th' ocean's fair-cheek'd maidens oft repair; 

or goat. Fletcher, in this paflage,. will not fall under his cen- 
fure, where he paints the owl and th^ night-crow as the mod 
difagreeable objeAs attending the life of a (hepherd or fifher. 
But this is too fqueamifh « piece of criticiim. There is no occa- 
fion for removing ourfeives fo far from real nature. Virgil, who 
difdained all pedantic reftraint, has not confined himielf to a gol- 
den age for the fcene of his paftorals. He has painted his Hiep- 
herds driven from the peaceful enjoyment of their fields and 
Hocks, and expoied to infults from the ibldiers and barbarians ; 
and this ferves to heighten the idea of paftoral innocence an4 
(unplicity, where fuch calamities are fo powerfully afle^ting. 

Hcr^ 
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Here to my pipe they dancen on a row : 

No other fwaine may come to note their fair ; 

Yet my AjQpyntas there with me (hall go. 
Proteus^himfeif pipes to his flock hereby, * 

Whom thou fhalt heare» ne'er feen by any jealous 
eye. 

XXL 
But ah * both me and fhepherds he difdains. 
While I fit piping to the gadding windc ; 
Better that to the boift'rous fea complains ; 

Sooner fierce waves are mov'd, than his harde minde. 
Ill to fome rock far from our common mains, f 

And in his bofom Icani fdrgct my fmart. 
And blot Aoiydtas' naine from Thelgon's wretched 
heart. 

• Proteus was Neptune's herdfman, and kept his fca-calvcs ; 
he was jealous of being feen by the fliepherds, who ufed to fur- 
prife and bind him, that he might fmg to them, and tell them 
their fortunes. 

f rtf iit fti>i,u. Ot;»iT* ttc-tia 

K^tff%vfut^ ^g vnTttf, nxu rot AvK^t ei H ^*iS«rT< 
Qf fttM r«f yXvxv rSr$ tcxrec fi^^x^ott yivctrs. 

Theocrit. Idyll. 3. 

XXII. So 
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XXII. 
So up he rofe, and launch'd into the deep. 

Dividing with his oare the furging maine. 
Which, dropping, fcem'd with tears his cafe to weep; 

The whittling windes joyn'd with the feas to plain, 
And o'er his boat in whines lamenting creep. 

Nought feared he fierce ocean's wat'ry ire. 
Who in his heart of grief and love felt equal fire. 
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ECLOGUE II. 



Tbf ARGUMENT. 

Doras and Myrtilus Jttting on the heachf nuhsle thg 
weather is unfavourable for ffhing^ amufe them* 
felves nvith a fong. Myrtilus relates the eaufe of 
ThirfilV abandoning the employment of afifher^ and 
forfaking his native fir earns. The Author* s fa^ 
therms misfortunes are again touched c«, m the oha" 
rader of Thelgon, couehed under a beautiful alle* 
gory, Thiriil affeCled nvith the ungenerous fate of 
If is friend t and refenting likenvife his onvn unmerited 
bardfhips^ forfnuears for ever J^is country and hi^ 
trceupation. His parting nuith Thomalin, and the 
haunts and delights of his youths are defcribed mtf 
all the force and tenderneft of poetical exprejpon^ 



EC- 



i; C L O G U E IL 

T H I R S I L. 

1. 

D O R U S. 

Mt kt'l L, why idle fit ^e on the Aore i 
Since ftormy windes and waves inteftine iTpItfe 
Inapatient rage o( fail or bending oare ; 
Sit we, and fing, while windes and watet^s fight ; 
Ajid carol loud of love, wd lote's delighl?. 

I'- 

M Y ft. T i L U J3. 

lioruf, ah rather ftormy feas require, 
"With fadder notes, the tempeft's rage deplore : 

In calms let's fing of Iovq and lover's fire. 
Tell me how Thirfil late our feas forefwore. 
When farc*d he left our Chame, and defcrt fliore. 
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HI. 

D O R U S. 

Now, as thou art a lad, repeat that lay ; 
Myrtil, hts fongs mor^ pleiafe mj ravi(h'd care,* 

Than rumbling brooks that with the pebbles plaj* 
Than murm'rlng feas broke on the banks to h^are, , 
Or windes on rocks their vhiftling voices teare. 

IV. 

Seefi thott that rock, which hanging o'er the TDsam 
l^ooks proudly down ? th^re as I under lay, 

Thirfil with Thomalin I heard complain ; 
ThomsUin, (who now goes fighing all the; day). 
Who thus 'gan tempt his friend with Chamifh boyt 
to ftay. 

V, 

T 9 O M A L, I N.. 

Thirfil, what wicked chance, or luckfcfs QiarrCa 
From Chamus' flreams removes thy boat and mind ? 

Farre hence thy boat is bound, thy mind more farre; 
More fweet or fruitful ftreams where canft thou finde{ 
Where fifher-lads, or nymphs more fair or kiad? 

* Nam neque me tantiim venientis fibilus anftrr, 
Ncc perciilla juvant fhi£hi tam iittora, ncc quae 
fa«o£i mfiCK dccummt flumina vallcs. Virg. Bik. Eel. H 

Tlw 
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The Mufes felves (it with the fliding Chame : 
Ch^me and the mufes felves do love thy oame. 
Where thou art lov'd fo dear« fo much tcrhato h 
fliame. 

VI. 
T H I R S I L. 

The mufes me forfake, not I the mufes ; 
Thomalin thou |:now*(l how I them honoured ever \ 

Not I my Chame> but me proud Chame refafes ;, 
His froward fpites my ftrong aflfe Aion fever ; 
Elfe from his banks could I have parted never ; 
But like his fwannes, when now their fate iifnigh*. 
Where finging fweet they liv*d there dead they lie; 
So would I gladly live, fo would I gladly die. 

VIL His 

* Sic ubi fata vocant, udls abje£tas in herbis 

Ad vada Meandri concinit albiis olor. Ov I D. EpiA« 

The fi£tion of the fwan Tinging before her death has prevailed 
(ince the earlied ages. Plato, in his dialogue Phxdon, fays, that 
9L dying fwan is a mod muftcal bird : ^lian exprefsiy aflats* 
(hat he has heard her Hnging ; '£y«r it «S«vr«; KuxfH nx^reu 
We are naturally fond of attributing to a beautiful outfide every 
amiable quality, and hence has perhaps arifen the notion of tho 
fwan's mufical powers, which has aflfordcd many beautiful allu- 
itons and defcriptions to the poets of every age. And one among 
{hjrcft there is, which I (hall eafily be forgiven for here intrpdu- 

dug,. 
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VIL 
Hu ftubborn hands mj net hatli broken quite: 
Mj fifll (the guerdon of my toil and patn) 

He canfele/re feiz*d, and, with ungrateful fpite, 
B!dlow*d upon a lefTe deferving fwain : 
T^ cod and labour mine> his ail the gain. 

Mf 

iihg, along with a few flanzas with which it is coone^^ed, hoc 
luity as (Key are the compofltion of the author of thefe eclogues^ 
l«t as a model of elegance and pafloral (Impliciey which I tonl^ 
wtlh to fee eqtiaHed. It is taken frcMn the firfl Cfinto of die 
fjarpk Iflaad, an aliegorical poem by Phlhehas Fletcher, unt 
fnmed. aioAg with his Eclogncs at Gambridgei if tf ;, in 4to« 

Let others tmft the feas, ^are death and hett, 
.-' ' Search either Inde, vaunt of their fcarres and wounds; 
JLet othcrr their deaiw breath (nay filence) fell. 
To fooh^ and (fwoln not rich) ftretch out their bound% 
_ By fpeiKng thofe that live, and wronging dead ; 

That tbey may drink in pearle, and couch their hea(| 
1ft {bft» bvt fleepkHc downr, ix^ rich but ceAlefle bed. 

Oh r fee them in their goM quaflTe dropfies down ; 
Dh ! let them furfeks feafl in filver bright ; 
While fngre hires the tafle the brain to drowD> 
>lii2 biibes of ftuce corrupt fatfe appetite, 
Bis mafter^s »A, health, heart, life, foul, to fell. 
Thus pkntie, fulneHe, ficknefle, ring their knell s 
p^b weds a«d beds them ; fafX in grave, and thta in hell« 
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My boat Hcs broke,-my oares are crackt and gonci 
Nought has he left me, but my pipe alone. 
Which with his fadder notes may help Ws maft«> 
moan. 



But,, ah ! kt oae tmckr Cqok KemKb hdl,, 
Nqar rowUng Medway, 'niDng my fticphcrd pcera^ 
With fcarlcfle memc-make and piping (till. 
Securely pafle my f€W and flow-pac'd ycares. 
While yet the great Aiigiiftus of our nation * 
Shuts HP old Janus in his long cellation, 
Jkrength'ning our pleafing eafe and gives us fore yncataam^ 

There may I, mater af a tittk floclc^. ' 
F«ed my gooise Umbes, and often change thok Due r 
My lovely mate ihall tend my iparing fiock^ 
And nnrie my little oaeswlth plcaHng care-; 
Whofe love and look (hall fpeak theif father p/lain 3 
Health be my feaft, Heaven hope, content my gala, 
40 In my litde honfe my Idler heart fhaU reigne. 

The beech QuH ykild a cdoU &ic canopies 
While down I Ht and chauQt to th! echoing wood; . 
Ah ! fmgifig might I live, and Tinging die. 
J5o by fair Thames or Medway*s fdver flood, 
"The dykg fwanne, when yeares her ten^les pierce* 
lik mufick-ftrains breathes out her life and vcrfe; 
• And daunting her own dirge, tides on her wat*ry hcriiw 



Vlll. T«#- 
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VIII. 

THOMALIN. 

Ungratcfiil Chame ! how oft hath Thirfil crotRrn'd 
With fongs and garlands thy obfcuref head I 

That now thy name thro* Albion loud doth fonnd. 
Ah, foolifh Chame ! who now in Thirfil's ftead 
Shall chaunt thy praife, fmce Thelgon's lately dead ? 
He whom thou lov*ft can neither fing nor play. 
His dufty pipe, fcorn'd, broke, is caft away: 
Ah, fooliih Chame ! who now fhall grace thy holiday ? 

IX. 

T H I R S 1 L. 

Too fond my former hopes ! I ftill etpedted 
With my defert his love (hould grow the more : 

111 can he love, who Thelgon*s love rejected ; 
Thelgon, who more hath grac'd his gracelefle (hdre^ 
Than any fwain that ever fang before. 
Yet Gripus he prefer'd, when Thelgon ftrovc : 
1 wifh no other curfe he ever prove ; 
Who Thelgon caufeieiTc hates, dill may he Gripus 
love*. 

X. T H 0« 

' It is probable the anthoi here alludes to ibme office or em- 
fiLoyment which his father expcAcd, as the reward of his fcrvi-« 
069, and Yfhkb. was uadefervcdly bcftowed oa another, Aigmati'* 

iftd 
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X. 

THOMALIN, 

Thirfil, but that fo long I know thee well, 
I now fhould think thou fpcak'ft of hate or fpitc : 

Can fuch a wroijg with Chame, or mufes dwell. 
That Thelgon's worth ^nd love with hate they auite? 

T H I R S I L, 

Thomalin, judge thou ; and thou that judged right^ 
Great King of feas, that grafp'ft the ocean, heare. 
If ever thou thy Thelgon loved *ft deare: 
Tho' thou forbear a wh^ile, jret long thou canft no^ 
bear, 



led Under the name of Gripus, who hs^d obtalxiod it by flattery, 
and the low arts, to which Fletcher was a ftranger. Vide infra 
(lanza 14. and Eclog. i. ftanza n.—^.— .As a key to Tome allufions 
of this kind which occur in thefe eclogues, I iin4 the fallowing 
anecdote in a fmall duodecimo^ entitled, A Hiftorical Di^onary 
of England and Wales, printed iSgx : After enumerating fomc 
particulars of the life of Doctor Giles Fletcher, it is there added, 
'< He W9» arman equally beloved of the mufes and graces : In the 
" end of his life having commenced do£br of divinity, and bc- 
** ing flighted by his clownifh parifliiooers, he fell into deep me- 
f* iancholy, and in a fliort time died." 

H - XI. When 
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XI. 

WhcnThclgon here had fpcnt his 'prentice ycarc«. 
Soon had he learnt to ftog as fweet a note 

As ever ftrook the churli{h Chamus' cares s 
To him the river gives a coftly boat. 
That on his waters he might faf^ly float ; 
The fong*s reward » which oft unto his fhore 
He fwcetly tuned : then arm*d with fail and oare. 
Pearly the gift he lov^d, but lov'd the giver morq. 

XII, 

Scarce of the boat he yet was full poffeft. 
When, with a mind more changing than his wavc^ 

Again bequeathed it to a wandVing gueft* 
Whom then he onely faw ; to him he gave 
The fails and oares : in vain poor Thelgon ftrave. 
The boat is under fail, no boot to plain : 
Then bauiiht him, the more to eke his pain, 
Ast if himfeJf were vrrong*d, and did not wrong thQ 
fwain* 

XIII, 

From thence he furrow*d many a churlifli fea ; 
The viny Rhene, and Yolgha^s felf did pafs, • 

Who flcds doth fuffer on his wat*ry lea. 
And horfes trampling on his icy face : 
Where Phoebus, prifori'd in the frozen glaflc, 

* Se^ Eclogue i. fta^as ii^ ii« a^d the note thereon. 

AU 
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All winter cannot move his quenched light. 
Nor, in the heat, will drench his chariot bright : 
Therebj the tedious yeare is all one day and night. 

XIV. 

Yet little thanke, and Icfle reward, h« got 5 
He never learned to ibothe the itching eare : 

One day (as chanc't) he fpied that painted boat 
Which once was his : though his of right it were. 
He bought it now again, and bought it dearc. 
But Chame to Gripus gave it once again, 
Gripus, the bafeft and mod dung-hill fwain. 
That ever drew a net, or fifht in fruitful main, 

XV. 

Go now, jt fiflier-boys, go learn to play. 
To play and fing along your Cfaamus* (bore r 

Go watch and toil, go fpend the night and day, 
While windes and waves, while ftormes and tempelli 

roar; 
And for yodr trade confumc your life and (lore : 
Lo your reward ; thus will your Chamus ufe you : 
Why fhould you plain that lozel fvyains rcfufe you ? 
Chamus good fifliers hates, the mufes' fclvcs abuffe 
you. * 

• Thcxngtatitndc of a fovcrcigti to a faithful ftrva«, is touched 
•with great deficacy in this oblique cortipUiot againft the Chailhis 
^d the nuiTei. 

D t XVI, T H o^ 



iK PISCATORY ECLOGUES* 

XVI. 
•thomalin. 

All Thclgon ! pooreft, but the worthicft fwaia 
That ever grac'd unworthy poverty ! 

However here thou liv'dft in joyleffe pain, 
Preft down with grief and patient mifery ; 
Yftt (halt thou live when thy proud enemie 
Shall rot, with fcorn and bafe contempt oppreft. 
Sure now in joy thou fafe and glad doft reft, 
Smiril at thofe eager foes, which here thee fo moled. 

XVII. 
T H I R S I L. 
Thomalin, mourn not for him ; he's fweetly fleep- 

IBg * 

In Neptune's court, whom here he fought to pleafe ; 

While humming rivers, by his cabin creeping. 
Rock foft his flumb'ring thoughts in quiet eafe : 
Mourn for thyfelf, here windes do never ceafe ; 

Our 

* There is fomcthing remarkable in tliis pi£hirc. The image 
of the poor [filherman, now at reft from all his troubles, ah4 
fwcedy fleeping in the court of Neptune, carries uith it fome- 
thing beautiful and affecting. The belief of the ancients, that 
the happinefs of the deceafed in Elyfram confided in the perfeft 
enjoyment of th»ie pleafnres which had mod delighted them in 
life, juftifics the propriety of the painting. It may be^ well ima- 
gined^ 
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Our dying life will better fit thy crying : 
He foftly deeps, and bleft is quiet lying. 
Who ever living dies, he better lives by dying, 

XVllI. rno- 

{ined, that the fweetcft enjoyment of a poor and weary fiOiermaa 
confifled in thofc few hours of flcep, when his batter*d cottage 
Aeiter'd him from the ftorms of the night ; and that t«)e hciglit 
of his wifhes was to enjoy undidurbed that repof^, which was 
•ften ruddy interrupted, but yet doubly fwectcned by the fcve* 
Tity of his ocaipation. ** The humming rivers creeping by hi* 
•• cabin," is a 'fieatiti^il and moft natural idea, and, confidcriu^ 
the character, is here introduced with peculiar propriety* 

" fiiefled are the righteous dead; from henceforth-: forthe^ 
" /hall reft from their labours '* Revel, c. xiv. v. 13. 

This reprefcntation is ftili farther juftificd from the opinivoia 
#t the poets concerning the parts of man^s compofitlon. t^roria 
thcfe it may be gathered, that they bcUcved three ef&ntial parts; 
the body, the purr etherial ipirit, and a Aibtile yet matciial ve- 
hicle, as it were a Ihadc or picture of the body while Ir Ufa. 
The body they faw reduced to afhcs on the funeral pile ; the fpt- 
lit they bdicvedj by its own naturd, as fbon as relieved from the 
•body, returned dirc^y to heaven, the place of its original; anl 

the ftiadc defceadcd to the infernal regions. Tills do(ftrin3 is 

i^ideat from many of the poets : Lucretius, in particular, is ex- 
prcfs on this point. 

— I EfTe Achcru'fia templa. 

Quo neque permaneant animx, neqiic corpora ftcftra 
JScd ^uzdim f.muhcra, modis pallentia miris. 

l.VCKtT, L f- 

Jit 
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XVIII. 

TrtOMALlN. 

Can Thirfil then our Chame abandon ever f 
And never \vill our fifhers fee again ? 

T H I R S I L. 

Who *gamft a raging dream doth vain endeavour- 
To drive his boat, gets labour for his pain : 
"When fates command to go, to lagge is vain. 
As late upon the (bore I chanc'd to play, * 

1 heard a voice, like thunder, loudlj fay> 
•* Thirfil, why idle liv'ft? Thirfil, away, away I '* 

It was therefore a natural effect of the belief of this doArinc, ta. 
imagine the (hade, or reprcfcntation of the foul and body, as be-* 
ing fomething of a material nature, to be employed in thofc ac- 
tions or enjoyments below, which had bcert^oft common and bcft 
rciifhed while the folil and body were imited : and the fuppodtioA 
tof flcep being a cliief enjoyment in Elyfium, is beautiful and con- 
Ibnant, conHdering that the fpirit, or the aftive and intelligent 
part, had left the compoiition, and fled to heaven. By the by, 
Lucretius accounts for the appearance of ghoils and fpedlres in a 
j>rctty iingular manner from this do^inc I He fuppofcs, that at 
the time of the diliblution of the three conflltuent parts of man, 
the thin (hapes or cafes flying ofl^ to ElyHum are fometimes ieett 
on their way, and being material exhibit a lively image of th^ 
ptiSotL while in life^ 

XIX. Thou 
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XIX. 

Thou God of Seas, thy voice I gladly heare; 
Thy voice (thy voice I know) I glad obey : 

Only, do thou my wand*ring wherry (leer ; 
And when it errs, (as it will eas'ly ftray). 
Upon the rock with hopeful anchor ftay : 
Then will I fwimm where's either fea or (hore, 
Wlicre never fwain or boat was feen afore : 
My trunk (hall be my boat, mine arm (hall be my oar«« 

XX. 

Thomalin, methinks I heare thy fpeaking eye 
Woo me my polling journey to delay : 

But let thy love yield to neccflitie : 
With thee, my friend, too gladly would I (lay. 
Add live, and die : were Thomalin away» 
(Though now 1 half unwilling leave his (Ircam), 
liowev^r Chame doth Thirfil lightly deem. 
Yet would thy Thirfil IcfTc proud Chamus* fcorng- 

xxr. 

THOMALIN, 
Who now with Thomalin (hall fit and fing ? * 
Who left to play in lovely MyrtiPs (hade ? 
Or tune fweet ditties to fo fweet a (Iring ? 

Who 

* S«c tbc Koic in the page folbwiii^. 

^ Hc^ 
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Who now thofc wounds (hall fwage in covert glade* 
Sweet- bitter wounds which cruel love hath mad^? 
Tou fifiier-boyes, apd fea-m^ids' painty crew, 
Farcwel ! for Thomalin will feek a new 
And more refpe^^tful ftr^atu ; upgrateful Cham?, 
adieu 1 

XXII. 
T H I R S I L, 

Tbomalln, forfake not thou the fifljer-fwains, 
Which hold thy (lay and love at deareft rate : 

Here may'ft thou live among their fportful trains, 
Till fetter times afford thee better (iz\t i 
Then may'ft thou follpw well thy guiding fate. 
So live thou here with peacp and quiet bleft ; 
So let thj^ love afford thee eafe and reft ; 
So let thy fweeteft foe re- cure rty wpunded breafl;. 



-Hen tua nobis 



Pacnc fimni tccnm folatia rapta Mcnalca ! 

Quis canerct Nymphas ? qriis hnmum florcntibus hcrbisr 

Spargerct ? auC viridi fontis induceret umbra 2 - 

ViRG. Buc. Eel. 51 . 
In thtCe lull {!anzas of diis beantifol eclogue, the tender concent 
cf Thomalin for his friend's misfortunes, which prompts him 
likewife to forfake his nativa river, the gcncrofity of ThirfiV in 
icqucfting him to flay behind, the apoftrophe to the river, an^ 
the parting of the two friends, are defcvibcd in a mafterly vein of 
fSCtifY% ^d pathetic in the highefl degree. 

3 XXIII. B« 
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&at tkou, proud Chame, wiilcli thus Haft wrought 
me Spitty 
Sqiqa greater rirer drowu thy hated nanki 

Let never myrtle on thy banks delight ; 
But willows pale, the badge of fpite and blame. 
Crown thy ungrateful (hores with fcorn and fhame 1 
Let dirt and mud thy lazy waters feize ; 
'thy weeds ftill grow, thy waters ftill decrea(e: 
Kor let thy wretched love to Gripus ever ceaft ! 

XXIV, 
Far6wel, ye ftreams, which once I loved deare ;* 
Farewei, ye boys, which on your Chame do float; 
Mufes, farewei j if there be mufts here; 

Farewcli 

* It >«ill be ho injudice to our poet, if, while we read of Tha>» 
inalin*s taking leave of all the objects which were deared to him, 
•we have in our eye the fentimehts of Thcocritits*s Daphnis, iii 
kis lad 9dieu, and the thoughs of Virgil*s Meliboeus, in fimilaf 
4ircumdances to Thomaliii. 

E A«fy<f 



1 
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Farcwcl, my nets, farcwcl my little boat : 
Come, faddcr pipe ; farewel, my merry note : 
My ThomaJin, with thee all fweetneffe dwell ; 
Think of thy Thirfil, Thirfil loves thee well. 
Thomalin, my deaf&ft' dears, my Thomalin, farcWcl 

XXV. 

D O R U S. 

Ah, hapleffe boy, the fi(her*s joy and pride ! 
Ah, wo is us, we cannot help thy wo ! 

Our pity vain : ill may that fwain betide 
Whofe undeferved fpitc hath wrong'd thee fe. 
Thirfil, with thee our joy and wifhes go. 



Theoc. Idyll, i* 

£n iinqiiam patrios lon^o poft tempore fines, 
• Pauperis ac tuguri congeftum cefpite culmen 
Poft aliquot, mea regna videns, mirabor ariftas ? 
Ite mcse, felix quondam pecus, ite capellae : 
Non ego vos podhac viridi projedhis in antro, 
Dumoia pendcfe procul de rupe videbd. 
Carmina nulla canam ; lion, me pafcente, capellz^ 
Florcntcm cytifum, et faliccs carpetis amaras* 

ViRG. Buc. Kcl. I. 

XXVI. M y R. 
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XXVI. 

MYRTILUS. 

Doras, fome greater power prevents thy curfe : 
So Tile, fo bafely lives that hateful Twain ; 

So bafe, fo vile, that none can wiih him worfe. 
But Thirfil much a better (late doth gain ; 
For never will he find fo thanklefie main* 



Ea ECLOGUE 



E C X, O G X; E III. 



The ARGUMENT. 

MyftiluSj a young fi/htr^ captivated luith the love of 
Celia^ // painted Jitttng on the hanks of the river 
Medway, heedlefs of his occupation^ ivhiU hir 
thoughts are folely employed on his mijlrefs. He 
complains to the fea-nymphs and feas ; andy compa* 
ting them to the Jiate of his onvn mind, endeavours 
hy various means to foften the cruel objedl of his 
affeiiions. This Eclogue is exprejfive of all that 
vicijjitude of pajjions 'which the ardency of love casf 
infpire» 



EG- 



ECLOGUE in. 



M Y R T I L U S. 

L 

A Fisher-lad, (no higher dates he look)* 
Myrtil, fat down by lilver Midway's fliorc : ♦ 
His dangling nets, hung on the trembling oare. 
Had leave to play, fo had his idle hook. 
While madding windes the madder ocean (hook. 
Of Chamus had he learnt to pipe and fing, o^ 
And frame low ditties to his humble ftring. 

II. 
There, as his boat late in the river ftray'd, 
A friendly fiflier brought the boy to view 
Celia the fair, whofe lovely beauties drew 
His heart from him into that heav'nly maid t 
There all his wandYing thoughts, there now they ftaidl. 

♦ The river Mcdway rifcs in what is called the Weald or 
Woody part of Kent, and afterwards divides itlclf into many 
l^reams, five of which furround Tunbridge. It is a very beau- 
tiful and navigable river, and at Rochcrtcr is Co large as to be 
the bed of the royal navy. 

All 
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All other faire, all other love defies. 
In Celia he lives, for Celia dies. 



in. 

Nor durft the coward woo his high defiring^ 
(For low he was, lower himfelf accounts ; 
And fhe the htgheft height in worth furmounts ;) 
But fits alone in hell, his heaven admiring ; * 
And thinks with fighs to fanne, but blows his firing. 
Nor does he drive to cure his painful wound ; 
For till this ficknefTe never was he found. 



• The grcateft fault, perhaps, that can be found in Fletcher's 
poetry, is that ftudied quaintnefs of exprefCon which is too fre- 
quently to be met with. The formality of an antithefls, which 
was fo much the falhion of the age in which he wrote, is entirely 
oppofite to the language of pallion. It is furpnfing to think 
how univerfally fo depraved a tafte (bould have then prevailed, 
and how powerful it muft have been, when ShaXcfpeare hlmfclf 
Was often carried away with the torrent. And yet, with all this, 
we find that in old compofitions, even thefe quaintneflcSs of ex- 
|)re(nons, which would difguft in compofitions of the prcfent 
time, have an effeft which is fcmctimes not unpleafing, as they 
lugged to the mind the idea of a diflant and Icfs refined ftatc of 
fociety, and of the progrcflive advancement of taftc ; reflexions 
that always afford pleafure^ 

IV. Hi» 
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IV. 

His blubbered face was tempered to tke day ; 
All fad he lookt, that fare all was not well ; 
Deep in his heart was hid an heavenly hell : 
Thick clouds upon his wat'iy eye-brows lay. 
Which melting fhower, and (how'ring never day : 
So> fitting down upon the fandy plain. 
Thus 'gan h« vtnt his grief and hidden pain. 

V. 

** You fea-born maids, that in the ocean reignc, . 
(If in your courts is known love's matchlefle powre, 
KindKng his fire in your cold wat'ry bowre ;) 
Learn, by your own, to pity others* pain. 
Tryphon, thou know'll a thoufand herbs in vain, 
But know'ft not one to cure a love-fick heart ; * 
See here a wound, that farre outgoes thy art. 

VI. 

Your ftately feas (perhaps with lovers fire) glow. 
And over-feeth their banks with fpringing-tide ; 
Muft'ring their white-plum'd waves with lordly pride. 
They foon retire, and lay their curl'd heads low j 
So finking in themfelves they backward go : 



-Herbantm fubje^hi potentia nobis : 



Hci mihi, quod nullis amor e(l medicabilis herbis. 

Ovid. Met. ApoU. & Daph. 
F But 
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But in my breaft full feas of grief remain. 
Which ever flow, and never cbb« again, 

VII. 
How well, fair Thetis, in thy glaflc I fee. 
As in a cryftal, all my raging pains ! 
Late thy green fields flept in their even plains. 
While fmiling heav'ns fpread roand a canopie : 
Now loft with blafts and civil enmitie. 
While whittling wmdes blow trumpets to their fighty' 
And roaf ing waves, ats drummes, whet oh their fpite. 

VIII. 
Snck cruel ftormes my reftlefTe heart command : 
Lat^e thoufand joyes fecurely lodged there, 
Nc fear'd I then to care, ne car*d to fear : 
But puird the prifon'd fiflies to the land ; 
Or (fpite of windes) pip'd on the golden fand : 
But fince love fway'd my breaft, thefe feas alarms 
Are but dead pictures of my raging harms. 

IX. 

Love flirs desire ; dcfire, like ftormy winde. 
Blows up high-fwelling waves of hope and fear : 
Hope on his top my trembling heart doth bear 
Up to my heaven, but ftraight my lofty minde. 
By fear funk in defpair, deep drown'd I findc. 

But 
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IJut ah ! your tempcfts cannot laft for ever ; 
But ah ! my ilorms (I fear) will leave me neven 

X. 

Haple/Te and fond ! too fond, more haple^e fwaij;!. 
Who lovcft where th'art fcorn'd, fcorn'ft where th'art 

lov'd : 
Or learn to hate where thou haft hatred prov'd^ 
Or learn to love where thou art lov*d again : 
Ah ceafe to love, or ceafe to woo thy pain ! 
Thy love thus fcorn'd is hell ; do not fo earn it ^ 
At leaft, learn by forgetting to unlearn it. 

XI. 
Ah, fond and haplefTe fwain ! but much more fond, 
How can*ft unlearn, by learning to forget it ; 
When thought of what thou fliould'ft unlearn does 

whet it ; 
And furer ties thy mind in captive bond ? 
Canft thou unlearn a ditty thou haft con'd ? 
Canft thou forget a fong by oft repeating ? 
Thus much more wilt thou learn by thy forgetting. 

XIL 
Hapleffe and fond ! moft fqnd, more haplefle fwain! 
Seeing thy rooted love will leave thee never, 
(She hates thy love), love thou her hate for ever: 

F 2 III 
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In vain thou hop'ft ; hope yet» though ftill ifi vain : 
Joy in thy grief, and triumph in thy pain : 
And though reward ezceedeth thy afpiring. 
Live in her love, and die in her admiring. 

XIIL 
Fair, cruel maid ! moil cruel, fairer ever. 
How hath foul rigour ftoln into thy heart ? 
And, on a comic flage, hath learnt thee art 
To play a tyrant- tragical deceiver ? 
To promife mercy, but perform it never ? 
To look more fweet, maflct in thy looks difguife, 
Than Mercy's fclf can look with Pity's eyes ? 

XIV. 
Who taught thy hpnied tongue the cunning flight 
To melt the ravifli'd eare with mulick's ftrains ? 
And charm the fenfc with thoufand plcafmg pains ? 
And yet, like thunder rolPd in flames and night. 
To break the rived heart with fear and fright ? 
How rules therein thy breaft fo quiet ftate. 
Spite leagu'd with mercy, love with Ipvelefle hate? * 

XV. Ah 

* The following ftanzas, which contain fomc of the like paf- 
ftonatc fcntimcnts, I am aflurcd, were never before publiihcd. 

fix 
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XV. 
Ah no, fair Celia ! in th^ fun-like eye 
Heaven fweetly fmiles ; thofe ftarres, foft loving fire, 
.And living heat, not burning flames, infpire : 
Love's felf enthroned in thy brow's ivory. 
And every grace in heaven's livery. 



J'ly forth, my fighs, which choke my rending heart ; 

Leave this poor body— -waft you to my fair ; 
Your gkming warmth to her cold bread impart. 

And print therein a lover's tender care. 

And, if you dare fuch matchlefs charms to brave. 
Fly round her lips, and hover o'er her bread : 

Kifs thofe red lips ; and on the roiling wave 
Of her fmooth milky bofora trembling reft. 

Fly, and entwine amid thofe locks of gold ; 

There loofe the cords that keep my heart confin'd : 
Thofe golden nets the captive fenfe infold, 

And with rcTifticfs magic's power can bind. 

And, whilft ye flutter round that facred head. 
Breathe in her ear in fofteft notes of woe, 

That with her favour all my joys are fled ; 
Her frowns have t)i:l unceafing tears to flow. 

Bid her that heart-confounding reaf«n tell. 
Why looks fo fwect fuch cruel wiles difguifc ; 

Why in a cherub's lips deceit fliould dwell, 

pr miird'ring lightning flafli from angel's eyes.—— 



Mf 



-Oh, 
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My w?ints, not thine, me in defpairing drown : 
When hell prefumes, no marl if heavens frown. 

XVI. 
Thofe graceful tunes, ifluing from glorious fpheres^ 
Ravifli the ear and foul with ftrange delight. 
And with fweet neclar fill the thirfty fprite ; 
Thy honied tongue, charming the melted eares. 
Stills ftormy hearts, and quiets frights and fear§ : 
My daring heart provokes thee ; and no wonder 
When earth fo high afpires, if heaven thunder, 

XVII. 
See, fee, fair Celia*, feas are calmly laid, * 
And end their boiftVous threats in quiet peace ; 
The waves their drummes, the windes their trumpetl 
ceafc : 

•——Oh, dearer far than ought pn earth beiidc I 

I feci, I feel my vital ftrength decay : 

Hafte, hafte to favc ; be but thy mercy try*d ; 

Nor let me ling'ring waftc my life away. 

* HF#Jf ff-iyS fitf ff-0FT«;, c^iyt/fTi YaiiTtu* 

AAA Iti tij?« TFUs-et Ketrcu^tfAett 

Theoc. Idyll. ». 

Bttt 
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feut my fick love, (ah love but ill appay'd). 

Never can hope his ftorms may be allayed ; 

But giving to his rage no end or leifure. 

Still reftleffe refts : love knows no mean nor mcafurc; 

XVIIi. 
Fond boy, flie juftly fcornS thy prdud defire. 
While thou with fmging wouldft forget thy pain : 
Go ftrive to empty the flill-flowing main : 
Go fuel feek to quench thy growing fire ; 
Ah, foolifh boy ! fcorn is thy mufick's hire. 
Drowa then thefe flames in feas : but ah ! I fear 
To fire the main, and to want water there. 

XIX* 
There firft thy heaven I faw, there felt my hell ; 
The fmooth calm feas raised ftorms of fierce defires; 
There cooling waters kindled burning fires, 
l^or can the ocean quench them ; in thy cell. 
Full ftor'd of pleafures, all my pleafures fell. 
Die-then, fond lad : ah! well my death may pleafe 
thee : 

But love, thy love, not llfe^ not death, muft eafe nie." 



XX. So 
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XX. 

So down he fwooning finki, nor can remove, 
Till fiflier-boyes (fond fiflier-boycs) revive him. 
And back again his life and loving give him ; 
But he fuch woful gift doth much reprove: 
Hopeleffe his life ; for hopcleffe is his love. 
Go, then, moft loving, but moft doleful fwain ; 
Well may I pitie ; ihe muft cure thy pain. * 

• There arc a few fine ftanxas tranttated, as I believe, from 
the Spanifh of Cervantes, which I cannot help here inferting. 
They are the effufions of a lover in defpair ; and, as fuch, not 
foreign to the fubjeft. 

Relentlefs tyrant of my heart. 
Attend, and hear thy (lave impart 

The matchlefs ftor)- of his pain : 
In vain I labour to conceal 
What my extorted groans reveal; 

Who can be rack'd, and not compUiri? 

Thou^ ftill I mpurn in dreary caves. 
To dcfart xpcks afld fiknt graves. 

My loud complaints (hall wander far J 
Borne by the winds they ftiall furvive, 
In pitying echoes kept alive, 

And 'fill the world with my defpair. 
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^o dawn of hope e*er cheerM my heart, 
No pitying ray e'er fbothM my fmart^ 

All, all the fweets of life are gone. 
Then come, Defpair, and frantic Rage, 
With inftant fate my pains afliiage. 

And end a thoufand deaths by one. 

But ev*n in death let lo^s be crown'd. 
My fair deftru£tion guiltlefs found. 

And I be thought with juftice fcorn'd : 
Thus let me fall, unlov'd, unblcft. 
With aU my load of woes oppreft. 

And ev*n too wretched to J>e mourn'd. 

thou ! by whofe deftru£livc hate, 
I'm hurried to this doleful fate. 

When I'm no more, thy pity fpare ! 

1 dread thy tears : Oh fpare them then— •-• 
.Jut oh ! I rave ; I was too vain : 

^y death can never coft a tear. 



:^ SCLOGUJE 



ECLOGUE IV, 



6 a 



The ARGUMENT. 

Ttelgon and Chromis lament the degeneracy of tb^ 
times^ when the name and employment of a fijher /V 
become defpi cable and opprobrious* Under this alU" 
gory is couched a complaint of the corruption and 
Jhameful life of the clergy : Their negle^l of tbcir 
<harges ; their oppr^Jpon of tteir inferiors ; and 
their haughtinsfs and uncontrouled ambition^ are 
feverely touched upon. Thelgon draws a parallel 

. between thefe and the primitive heads of the cburthi 
dnd concludes t exhorting his friend ^ from the greats 
ejl of all examples y to perfevere with eonjlancy in 
his employment. 



EG- 



fe C L O Cj U E IV. 



C H R O M I S. 



THELGON. CHROMIS^ 

. I. 
THELGON. 
^^HROMIS, my joy, why drop thy rainic eyes? 
^^ And fullen clouds hang on thy heavie brow ? 
Seems that thy net is rent, and idle lies ; 

Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough : 
But late thy time in hundred joyes thou fpent'ft ; 
Now time fpends thee, while thou in vain lament'ft. 

II. 
C U R O M I S. 
Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new ; 

But nets and pipe contemned and idle lie : 
My little reed, that late fo merry blew. 

Tunes, fad notes to his matter's mifery. 
Time is my foe, and hates my rugged rhimes. 
And I as much hate both that hate and times. 

III. T H E L- 
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III. 

T H E L G O N. 
What IS it then that caufeth thy unreft ? 

Or wicked charms ; or love's new-kindled fird ? 
Ah ! ixuich I fear, love eats thy tender breaft ; 

Too well I know his never-quenched ire. 
Since I Amyntas lov'd, who me difdains ;* 
And loves in me naught but my grief and pains. 

IV. 
C H R O M I S. 

No lack of love did ever breed my fmart ; 

I onely learn'd to pity others' pain. 
And ward my bread from his deceiving art : 

But one I love, and he loves me again : 
In love this onely is my grcateft fore. 
He loves fo much, and I can love no more. 

V. 

But when the fiflier's trade, once highly priz'd, 
And juftly honoured in thofe better times. 

By every lozel-groom I fee defpis'd; 
No marvel if I hate my jocund rhimes. 

And hang my pipe upon a willow bough : 

Might I grieve ever, if I grieve not. now. 

IV. TH£L- 

• Sec Eclogue I. 
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VI. 

• T H E L G O N. 
Ally feolifli boy ! why fhould'ft thou fo lament 

To be like him whom thou dod like fo well ? 
The prince of fifhers thoufand torments rent. 

To heaven, lad, thou art bound : the way by hell. 
Would'ft thou ador'd, and great, and merry be. 
When he was mock'd, debas*d, and dead for thee? 

VII. 
Men's fcoms (hould rather joy than forrow move ; 

For then thou higheft art when thou art down. 
Their ftorms of hate fhould more blow up my love ; 

Their laughters my applaufe, their mocks my crown. 
Sorrow for him, and (hame let me beiidc, 
Who for me, wretch, in fli^me and forrow died. 

VIII. 
C H R O M I S. 
Thelgon, *tis not myfclf for whom I plain ; 

My private loffe full eafie could I bear. 
If private lofle might help the publick gain : 

But who can blame ipy grief, or chide my fear, 
Since now the fifher's trade and honoured name 
|« made the common badge of fcorn and (hame ? 

IX. Little 
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IX. 

Little know they the fiflier's toilfome pain, 

Whofe labQur with his age, ftill growings Ipex)^ 
pot; 

His care and watchings (oft niifpent in vai^) 
The early morn begins, dark evening ends noj,- 

Too foolifh men, that think all labour Hands 

In .travel of the feet or tired hands ! 

X. 

Ah, wretched fifhers ! born to hate and ftrife ; 

To ot;hers good, but to your rape and fpoil. 
Tjhis is the briefeft fumme of fiOier's life. 

To fweat, to freeze, to watch, to faft, to toil ^ 
Hated to love, to live defpis'd, forlorn ; 
A forrow to himfelf, all others' fporn., 

XI. 

T H E L G O N. 

Too well I Ifnow the fiflier*s thankleffe pai9 ; 

Yet bear it cheerfully, nor dar^ rapine : 
To grudge at lofle is fond, (too fond and vain). 

When higheft caufes juftly it affigne. 
Who bites the ftone, and yet the dog condemncs, 
irlucjli worfe is than the beaft he fo contemnes; 

XII. Chromii 
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XII. 

ChromiS) how many fifhers doft thou know. 

That rule their boats, and ufe their nets aright? 

That neither v^inde, nor time, nor tide forcflow ? 
Such fome have been ; but, ah ! by tempefts* fpitc, 

Their boats are loft ; while we may (it and moan. 

That few were fuch^ and now thofe few are none. 

XIIL 

G H R O M I S. 

Ah, cruel fplte, and fpiteful crueltie, 
That thus hath robb*d our joy and defert fliore ! 

No more our feas (hall hear your melody ; * 
YoUf fongs and thrilling pipes (hall found no more : 

Silent our Ihores, our feas are vacant quite. 

Ah, fpiteful crueltie, and cruel fpite ! 

XIV. 
T H E L G O N. 

Jnftead of thefe, a crew of idle grooms. 
Idle and bold, that never faw the feas, 

FearlelFe fucceed, and fill their empty rooms t 
Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eafe : 

• Sec Eclogue JI* 

H Their 



98 PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

Their floating boats with waves have leave to play. 
Their rufty hooks all yeate keep holiday. * 

XV. Here 

* But too ftrikiog a picture of the times in whicH it was wrote, 
and it were to be wi(h*d there were no reaf^n for a more ^xtenTive 
application of it.—- ^Milton's charaAer of the clergy, wntten 
but a few years after this of our poet, very nearly coinddes in 
fentiment. 

Laft came, and lad did go. 

The pilot of the Galilean lake : 

Two mafly keys he bore, of metals twiin^. 

((The golden opes, the iron (huts amain ;)* 

He (hook his mitred locks, and ftern beipake : 

How well could I have fpar'd for thee, young fwain^ 

Enow of ftich as for their belly's fako 

Creep and intrude and ciimbe into the fold ! 

Of other care they little reckoning make. 

Than how to fcramble at the (hearer's feafl. 

And (hove away the worthy bidden guefl. 

Blind mouthes ! that fcarce themfelves know how to hold 

A (hcep-hook, or have learn'd ought elfe the lead 

That to the faithful herdman's art belongs ! 

What recks it them ? what need they ? thdy are fpcd : 

And, when they lift, their lean and fia(hy fongs 

Grate on their fcraanel pipes of wretched ftraw. 

1 he hungry fhccp look up and are riot fed. 

But, fwoln with winde, and the rank mift they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion /pread : 

Befidcfr 
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XV. 

Here ftray their &iflFes, themfel vcs arc never here ; 

Ne'er faw their boats : ill mought they Hfhers be : 
Meantime fome wantoQ boy the boat doth fteer, 

(Poor boat the wjbile !) that cares as much as he : 
Who in a brook a wherry cannot row, 
^ow back3 the feas, before the feas he know. 

XVI. 
C H R O M I S. 

Ah, foolifh lads ! that think with waves to play. 
And rule rough feas, which never knew command ! 

Tirft in fome river thy new Ikill effay. 

Till time and pradlife teach thy weakly hand : 

A thin, thin plank keeps in thy vital breath : 

Death ready waits. Fond boyes, to play with death i 



^fides what the grim wolf, with privy pa\^ 
Daily devours apace, and nothing faid. 
But that two-handed engine at the door 
Stands ready to finite once, and finite no more. 

Milton's Lycidas. 

H 2 iXVII. T^E.L- 
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XVII. 

T H E L G O N. 
Some, ftrctching in their boats, fupmcly fleep, 

Seafons in vain recall'd, and ivindes negleding : 
Others their hooks and baits in poifon fteep, * 

Neptune himfelf with deathfui drugges infcAing : 
The fifli their life and death together drink, 
And dead pollute the feas -with venom'd (link. 

XVIII. 

Some teach to work, but have no hands to row : 
Some will be eyes, but have no light to fee ; 

Some will be guides, but have no feet tp go : 

SomQ deaf, yet earcs ; fomc dumbe, yet tongues 
will be : 

Dumbe, deaf, lame, blinde and maim'd ; yet fifhers all ; 

Fit for no ufe, but ftore an hofpital. 

XIX. 

Some greater, fcorning now their narrow boat. 
In mighty hulks and fhips (like courts) do dwell; 

Slaving the ikiiSes that in their feas do float ; 
Their filken fails with windes do proudly fwell : 

' * PoHbnous and pernicious doftrines, which while the pcopU; 
adopt, along with divine and ncccflary truths, they may be pro- 
perly faid to " drink th^ir life and death together." 

Their. 
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Their narrow bottomes ftretch they large and wide. 
And make full room for luzurie and pride. * 

XX. 

'Self did I fee a fwain not long ago» 

Whofc lordly fliip kept all the reft in aw : 

About him thoufand boats do waiting row ; 
His frowns are death, his word is firmeft law ; 

While 



• This is not the firft in (lance that we have of the poet's ufing 
the figure of a (hip and (eanien in ai; allegorical fenie. Sir David 
Liodfay, who wrote in the reign of James V. of Scotland^ 
(about a hundred years before our poet) in fpeaking of the clergy 
of his time, draws a picture which has a (Iriking refcmbknce t* 
this of Fletcher's, though in rougher mcafure. 

To Peter and Paul though they fucceed, 

I think they prove not that into their deed. 

for Peter, Andrew, and John, were fi(hers fine. 
Of men and women to the Chriftian faith : 

But they have fpread their net, with hook and line. 
On rents, riches, on gold and other graith : 
Such fifhing to negleO they will be kith. 

,For why, they have fi(hed over-thwart ftrands, 

A great part truly of all temporal lands. 

Chri(| 
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While all the fiflier-boyes their bonnets Tail, 
And farre adore their lord with ftruckcn fail. 

XXI. 

His eare is (hut to fimple fifher-fwatu ; 

For Gemma's felf (a fea-nymph ipreal: and high) 
Upon his boat attended long in vain : 

What hope poore fi(her-boy may come him nigh ? 
H\s fpeech to her and prefence he denied* 
Had Neptune come, Neptune he had defied. 



Chrifl did command Peter to feed his fbeep ; 
And fo he did them feed full tenderly ; 

Of that command they take but little keep, 
But Chriftes (hcep they fpoil moft piteoufly. 
And with the wool they clothe them curioufly : 

Like greedy wolves they take of them their food : 

They eate their flefh, and drink both milk and blood. 

As who si^ould make a (tcerfman to a barge 
Of one blind born, which can no danger fee : 

If that (hip drown, forfooth I fay for me. 
Who gave the fteerfman fuch commiinon, 
.Should of the (hip make rc^itution. &c. 

Sir D. Li NDSAY*s Works, 3d B. of the Monarchy. 

XXIL When: 
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XXII. 
Where Tyber's fwelling waves his banks o'crflow^ 

There princely fiftiers * dwell in courtly halls s 
The trade they fcorn, their hands forget to row; 

Their trade, to plot their rifing, others' falls s 
Into their feas to draw the lefler brooks, 
And fi(h for ileeples high, with golden hooks. 

XXIIL 

C H R O M I S. 
Thelgon, how can'ft thou well that fifher blame. 

Who in his art fo highly doth excel. 
That with himfelf can raife the filher's name ? 

Well may he thrire, that fpcnds his art fo welL 
Ah, little needs their honour to depreffe : 
Little it is ; yet mofl wpuld have it lefTe. 

XXIV. 

THELGON. 
Alas, poor boy ! thy fliallow-fwimming fight 

Can never dive into their deepeft art, 
Thofe filken fhows fo dimme thy dazzled frght. 
Coujdft thou unmafk their pomp, unbreaft thctr 
heart, 
How would'ft thou laugh at this rich beggerie ! 
And learn to hate fuch happy miferie ! 

• The Popes. 

XXV. Panting 
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XXV. 

Panting ambition fpurrcs their tired breaft ; 

Hope chained to doubt^ fear linked td pHde and 
threat, 
(Too ill yok'd pairs) give them no time to reft ; 

Tyrants to lefler boats, (laves to the gfeat. 
That man I rather piiie than adore. 
Who, fcar'd by others much, fears Others mofe. 

XXVI. 

Moft curfed town, tsrhere but one tyrant reigns ! 

(Though lefTe his fmglc rage on many fpcnt ;) 
But much more miferie that foul remains. 

When many tyrants in one heart are pent : 
When thus thou ferv'ft, the comfort thou can'ft have 
From greatneffe is, thou art a greater flave. 

xxvir. 

C H R O M I S* 

Ah, wretched fwains, that live in fifhci's* trade ; 

With inward griefs and outward wants diftrefs'd ; 
While every day doth more your forrow lade ; 

By others fcorn'd, and by yourfelves opprefs'd ! 
The great the greater ferve, the lefler thefe : 
And all their art is how to rife and pleafe. 

XXVIIL THEL- ' 
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XXVIIL 

T H E L G O N. 
Thofe fi&er-fwains, from whom our trade doth flow. 

That by the King of Seas their (kiil were taught, 
As they their boats on Jordan wave did row, 

Ackd^ catching fifh, were by a fiiher caught ; 
(Ah, blefFed chance !) much better was the trade, 
That being fifliers, thus were fiihes made. 

XXIX. 
Thofe happy fwains, in outward (hew unbleft, 
Were fcourg'd, were fcorn*d; yet was this lofle their 
gain : 
By land, by fea, in life, in death diftreft ; 

But now with King of Seas fecurely reignc : 
For that fliort wo in this bafe earthly dwelling, 
Enjoying joy all excellence excelling. 

XXX. 

Then do not thou, my boy, caft down thy mindci 
But feek to pleafe, with alj thy bufie care, 

The King of Seas ; fo ilialt thou furely finde 
Reft, quiet, joy, in all this troublous fare. 

I^et not thy net, thy hook, ^hy finging ceafe : 

And pray thefe tempcds may be turnM to peace. 



XXXI. Oh, 
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XXXI. 
Oh, Prince of waters ! Sovereignc of fcai ! 
Whom ftorms and calms, whom windes and waves 
obey ; 
If ever that great fifher did thee pleafe. 

Chide thou the windes, and furious waves allay : 
Sq on thy fhores the fiftier-boyes fliall fmg 
Sweet fongs of peace to our fweet peace'? King. . 



ECLOGUU 



JE C L 6 V E V. 



ti 



the A R G U M E N t. 

A^gon, 'walking forro'wfully along the hanks 6f the 
Trent, // met by Damon» nuhe kindly enquires the 
caufe of his affii£lion : but at the fame time upbraids 
him, that, nvhile all nature is gay and joyful, he 
alone fhould grieve. Algon defcribes his feelings^ 
and Damon from thence difcovers his pajp§n for 
Nicaea. Algon complains 6f his fate, and Damon 
comforts him by teaching him honu to nuin his mi* 
firefs's affection. Nicaa herfelf is introduced, and 
yields at length to the fuit <?/ Algon, and inter cefton 
of Damon. 



EC- 



ECLOGUE V* 

N I C JE A. 

DAMON, ALGdl^, NICJEA. 
I. 

^"^HE ^cU-knowii fifter-t>oy, that late hh name, 
-*- Aiid place, and (ah, for pity!) mirth had 
chang'd ; 
Which from the Mufes' fpring and churlifli Chanid 
Was fkd, (his glory late, but now his fliamc ; 
For he with fpite the gentle boy cftrang'd :) 
Now 'long the Trent* with his new fellows rang'd i 
't'here Damon (friendly Damon ! ) met the boy, 
Where lordly Trelit kiffes the Darwin coy. 
Bathing his liquid ftreams in loyers" melting joy» 



* Tfcnt is the third river of note m England : It fifes hf 
Mowcon-hill near Chefliire, and, after a long pa(&ge, lofcs itfclf 
in the great aeftuar}' of Humber. It is faid to derive its name 
from thirty rivers which it rccciyes in its courft. 

II. B A- 
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11. 

ri A M O N. 

Algon/ what lucklefl*e ftarre thy mirth hath blafted t 

My joy in thee, and thou in forrow drown'd. 
The yeare, with winter ftorras all rent and wafted. 
Hath now frefh youth and gentler feafons tafted : 
The warmer fun his bride hath newly gdwn'd. 
With firie arms clipping the wanton ground, 
And 'gets an heaven on earth : that primrofe there. 
Which 'mongft thofe vi'lets fhcds his golden hair. 
Seems thd funne*s little fonne, fixt in his azure fpheare. 

III. 

Sceft how the dancing lambes on flow*rie banks 

Forget their food, to mind their fweeter play ? 
Sfe^ft how they (kip, and, in their wanton pranks. 
Bound o'er the hillocks fet in fportful ranks ? 
They fkip, they vault, full little caren they 
To make their milkie mothers bleating ftay. 
Seeft how the falmons (water's colder nation) 
Lately arriv'd from their fea-navigation. 
How joy leaps in their heart, fhew by their leaping 
fafhion. * 

IV. What 

* The falxnon, during the winter feafon, conftantly frequents 
the fca, where the water is warmer, and not fubjeft to be frozen^ 



HSCATORY ECLOGUES. 71 

IV. 

■^y hat witch enchants thy minde with fallen madnefli? 
When all things fmile, thou only iit'ft complaining. 
A L G O N. 
Damon, I, only I, h^ve caufe of fadnefle : 
The more my wo, to weep in common gladnefle : - 
When all eyes fliine, mine only muft be raining ; 
No winter now, but in my breaft, remaining : 

Yet 

as the rivers arc ; "but, upon the approach of fpring, they ftecr 
up the rivers, where, in the warm weather, they depofite their 
{pawn. Their power of furmounting the moft furprifing obfta- 
dcs in their way, is as well known as it is curious. When a 
weire or a flood-gate comes in their way, they will not take their 
leap immediately, but remain ftiU for a while In fproe pool, till 
they gather ftrength after the fatigue of fwimming, an4 then 
coming below the flood-gate, they bend themfelves in a circle, 
with their tail in tljeir mouth, and, exerting their utmoft force, 
fpring upwards fometimes to the height of eight feet perpendi-r 
eular. 

This is dcfcribed by Aufontus ; 

Nee te puniceo nitilantem vifccre, Salmo, 
Tranficrim, latsc cujus vaga verbcra caudat 
Gurgite de medio fummas refcnintur in undas. 
And our countryman, the ingenious Mr. Mofcs Browne, in his 
excellent Pifcatory Eclogues, has given a very accurate and po- 
etical reprefcntation of what I have here related, from which I 
fiiail tranfcribe a few lines. 
'' What 
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Yet feels this breaft a fummer's burning fever : 

And yet (alas ! ) my winter thaweth never : 

And yet (alas !) this fire cats and confumes me ever* 

V. 

DAMON. 
Within our Darwin *, in her rockie cell* 

A nymph there Jives, which thoufand boycs hatk 
harm*d ; 
All as (he gliding rides in boats of fliell. 
Darting her eyes, (wl^ere fpite and beauty dwell : 
Ay me, that fpite with beautie fhould be arm'd !) 
llcr witching eye the boy and boat hath charm'd. 

Nq 

What various tribes to Ocean*s realms belong. 

He taught and numbered in his changing fong : 

Kow, wand'ring from the main, the falmon-brood^ 

Their fummer pleafures (eek in frefher floods ; 

With ftrcngth incredible, the fcaly race 

O'er roclcs and weires their upward padage trace : 

Bent head to tail, in an elaftic ring, 

Safe o*cr the ftcepcft precipice they fpring. 

In Tivy's dream, a rock of ancient fame, 

Still bears of falmon-kap th'acccrding name. 

Eel. iv. 1. 6t. 

» The Darwin, or Derwcnt, a Urge and beautiful river, takes 
its rife in the P^k-bills of Derbyfhire, and, after a courfe Of thirty 

miles. 
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Ko fobner drinks he down that pois'nous eye, 
But mourns and pines: (ah piteous crucltie !) 
With her he longs to live ; for her he longs to die. 

VI. 
A L G O N. 

JDamOn^ what TrypSnon taught thiae eye the as't 

By the& few iigas to fearch fo foosi^ fo weil> 
A \wiUod doe^ hid, deep m my feCber'd hejxu 
Picrc'i. by her eye, Jjove's and Deftth's .plea£aag dart ? 
Ah, jfce h is, an carthJ y heav'n ajid hell. 
Who thus hath charm'd my heart with fugred fpell. 
Eafe thou my wound : But, ah i what hand can eafc 
Or give a medicine tha.r fucii wound may plcafe ; 
When Ihe, my fok phyfioian,- is my fouPs difeafc ?" 



aniles, fbmctim«s -among huge rocks, and fomctimcs through 
l»eautiful meadowy falls into the Trent belaw EJwafton. The 
whole county of Derby (and the banks of this river in particu- 
lar) are remarkable for tlie agreeable viciffitude of wild and culti- 
vated fcenes; and I have heard ^t well named the Epitome of 
Great-^ritain : for, in a few hours travelling, one may have a 
4>ecimen by tusns of all £hc different bcamies of cvwy counlry, 
4sem ilhe irkhefi suid moll cuhivated to tl;e wildeil ^od moik ro- 
. namic. 

K VII. PA- 
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VIL 

DAMON. 

Poorc bdy I the wounds which fpite and love impart. 

There is no ward to fence* no herb to eafe. 
Heaven's circling folds lie open to his dart : 
Hell's Lethe's felf cools not his burning fmart: 
The fifhes cold flame with this ftrong difeafc» 
And want their water in the midft of f^as : 
All are his flares, hell, earth, and heaven above. 
Strive not i'th' net, in vain thy force to prove. 
Give, woo, figh, weep, and pray : Love's only cur*d 
by love. 

VIIL 
A L G O K. 

If for thy love no other cure there be. 

Love, thou art cureleffe : gifts, pray'rs, vows, anil 
art, 
She fcorns both you and me : flay, Lovtf, even thee : 
Thou figh'ft her prifoner, while (he laughs as free. 
Whatever charms might move a gentle heart, 
I oft have tried, and fhow'd the eamful fmart 
Which eats my breaft : fhe laughs at all my pain : 
Art, pray *rs, vows, gifts, love, grief, fhedoesdifUahi: 
Grief, love, gifts, vows, pray'rs, art, ye all are fpent 
in vain. 

IX. DA- 
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TK. 

DAMON. 

Algoo, oft haft thou fiih'd, but fped not ftraight; 
With hook and net thou beat'ft the water round : 

Oft-timjBs the place thou changeft, oft the bait; 

And, catching nothing, ftill and ftill doH wait : 
Learn by thj trade to cure thee : time hath found 
Jn defp'ratc cures a falve for ev'ry wound. 

The fifh, long playing with the baited hook, 

A^t Lift is caught : thus many a nymph is took ; 

Mocking the ftrokes of U>ye, is with her ftriking ftrqok* 

X. 

A L G O N, 
The marble's felf is pierc'd with drops of rain: 

Fires foften fteel, and hardeft metals try; 
But {he more hard than both : fuch her difdain. 
That feas of tears, iEtnas of Jovjc are vain. 

Jn her ftrange heart (weep I, burn, pine, or die;) 
Still reigns a cold, coy, carelefs apathie. 
The rock that bears her name, breeds that hard ftpnc 
With goats blood only foft*ncd * ; fhe with none: 
More precious (he, and ah nouore hard than diamond, 

• A ftonc called Nicca, which has that fabulovs property hew 
fcma^ked. 

K t XI. That 
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XL 

That rock 1 think her mother : thence fh^ took 
Her name and nature. Damon, Damon, fee ! 

See where fiie comes, arm'd with a line and hook * 9 ! 

Tell me, perhaps thou think'ft in that Tweet look j 

The white is beauty's native tapcftric? j 

Tis cryftalle, friend, yc'd in the frozen fea: j 

Th^ 

i 

* The women here arc dcfcribed as fiffiing, not with the net, 
tut with the line arid hook, which is sr manner of fifting left !a— 
^)crioiis and more pleafing. The praftice of angling with thei 
line and rod has been known in all ages, as appears from the 
oldeft of the cluilical writers, and from many paHagcs* in Scrip- i 

ture: Job, chap. xli. i, ». — Amos, chap. iv. ».— Ifaiah, chap. | 

xix. 8. Some have ruppofed it to have been invented with othei^ ' 

vfcful arts by Scth tlie fon of Adam. j 

Theocritus, m his Eclogi^e of the Fifhcrs, not only defcribe^ 
^hc manner of playing the bait, but all the materials for angling,, 
^s tlie line made of horfe-hair, &c. — That angluig was inufe^i^ff 
fniwfmietit in ancient days, appears from many authorities, parti- | 

ciilarly Uo\\\ the humourous flory of Anthony and Cleopatra. 

Ani-hony took particular picafure In angling, and Cleopatra/ 
and kc uftd often to amofe themfeives with that recreation; bnt- 
bcing one day attended with bad luck, and much concerned to 
appear before the Queen without his uiual addrcfs and good for- 
tune, he £ave crdcrs to feme of his £n)ermen to dive fecretly 
untlcr waltr, and to faftcn to his hock fome of the largcft fiflies 
^hich ihty had taken in their nets, Kis orders were punflually 
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The red is rubie ; thefe two, joyn'd in one. 

Make up that beauteous frame ; the difference none 

3ut this, (he is a precious, living, fpeaking ftone. 

XII. DA^ 

executed : Cleopatra exprefs'd In appearance great ftirprize an4 
admiration every tinae he drew up his line; but being well appii* 
fed of the artifice^ (be csrufed one of her own attendants to dhr? 
fecretly under water, and to fallen to Anthony's hook a lai^ge 
dried fifli of that kind which is brought from Pontus. Whea 
Antony drew up his line, the whole company was highly divert* 
ed at the fight of the falt-filh, and laugh'd heartily at the Triam- 
¥ir's extraordinary good luck ; but he putting on t fcrions air» 
and feeming hot to relifh the joke, the Queen took him in he« 
cnns» Leave, faid fhe, good General, ieave the angling line t«| 
US Kings and Queens of Pharos and Qanc^us ; it beeomes yoi^ 
to angle for cities, kingdoms, and princes.— -r-P/»/flr^^, Marc^ 

The amufement of angling is one of thofe which are moft na<; 
tural to man, as well as mod delightful. We may account fo9 
9ur reliOi for this, as well as for ibme others of the like iports, 
from an original and inftinftive principle in our nature. In the 
farly ages of focicty, man has rccourfc to filhing, hunting, and 
fowling, for his fole fubfiftence : he is inftrufted by natural in- 
ftinO in the means of rendering inferior animals fubfcrvient to 
his ufe; and Providence has bountifully ordained, that thoft 
a£tions which are neceflary for our prefervation, fhonld condant- 
ly be attended with a fenfe of pleafure. It is not then to be won-' 
dered at, that we fhould take delight in that as an amtifement, 
on which, in particular cjrcumftanccs, we muft depend for on? 
(upport. 
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XIL 

DAMON. 

Ko gemme fo coftly bat with cod is bought : 
The hardeft ftone is cut and fram'd by art: 
A diamond hid in rocks is found, if fought : 
B« fhe a diamond, a diamond's wrought. 
Thy fear congeals, thy fainting fteels her heart, 
ril be thy captain, boy, and take thy part : 

Alcides 

The innocence of angling, »nd the beautiful fccnc with which 
k is acquainted, have particularly recommended it to many- men 
«f genius, efpecially fuch as are fond of retirement and contem- 
plation. Were I to enumerate thefe, I (hould mention a Wotton^ 
a Waller y a Gay, and indeed inntHnerable others ; fome of whom 
who have given proofs of a genius fuited to a higher theme, have 
mot difdained to employ their pen on the rubje£t of angling. Of 
tfiefe I fliall but mention one, who from eminence is ftiled, th« 
Father of Anglers ; the amiable Mr. Ifaac JValton. His book is 
indeed a treafure ; and the ted of its merit is, that it rccom<r 
mends itfelf to all readers, even to thofe who have not the lead 
inclination to the art which it teaches. The delightful fcenes 
which he fo artlefsly defcribes, tfec ingenious iimplkity of his 
•bfcrvations, and tl)e candour and honefty of heart which (liine 
in eVery page, have well entitled It to the rank of a daffical per,. 
formancc. — Walton t Compjeat Angler has gone through many edi- 
tions, thcbcftof v/hich is that publiflied in 17^0, with critical 
and explanatory notes by Mr. Hawkins of Twickenham, whofe 
^ojumeau ax:d Oile are peculiarly adapted to thofe of the author 

whpia 
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Alcides* fclf would never combat two. 
Take coarge, Algon ; I will teach thee woo. 
Cold beggars freeze our gifts : thy faint fuit breeds 
her no. 

XIII. DA- 

-whom he illudrates. Walton was fikewire an exceHect biogn- 
I>hcr, and wfote the lives of Dr. Donne, Sir Henry Wotton, 
Biihop Sanderfon, Mr. George Herbert^ and Mr. Richard Hook- 
er, all of tliem his cotemporaries. 

While upon the fubjc^ of the pleaiiires of angFing, I wH 
tranfcribc, as a ipecimen of the powers of a modern to imitafic 
the older poets, a fhort parage which has many beauties. 

Let us our ftcps dire£t where Father-Thame 

in filver windings draws his humid train. 
And pours^ where-e*er he rolls his naval dream. 

Pomp on the city, plenty o*er the plain : 
Or by the banks of Ills ihall we ftray, 
(Ah, why £0 long from Ifis' banks away !) 
Where thoufand damfcls dance, and thoufand fhepherds pUj } 

Amid the pleafannce of Arcadian fcenes. 

Love deals his filent arrows on my bread ; 
Nor falls of water, nor enamerd greens. 

Can foothe my anguilh, or invite to reft. 
You, dear lanthe, ycru alone impart 
Bakn to my wounds, and cordial to ray fmart : 
The apple of mine eye ! the life-blood of my heart! 
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XIIL 
Speak to her boj. 

A L o o N. 
Love is more <kaf disin blinde. 

DAMON. 
She mad be woo*d. 

A L o o N. 

Love's tougue is in the ejes. 

DAMON. 
Sjpeech is love's dart. 

A L G O N. 

Silence beft fpeaks the cnindii. 
DAMON. 

Her eye invites. 

A L G O N. 
Thence love and death I findc. 

BAM. He^ 

ISTith line of filk, with hook of barbed fteel, 

Beneath thk oaken umbrage let us lye. 
And from the water's oryftal "bofom fteal 

Upon the grafly bank the finny prey : 
*rhe perch, with purple fpecklcd many fold ; 
^hc eel, in filvcr lab'rinth fclf-inrord, 
And carp, all biirni/h*d o*cr with drops of fcaly goldi. 

Or Ihall the meads invite, with Iris-lhiies 

And Natin«*s pencil gay diverfify*d, 
(For now the (bn hath lick*d«way the dew«), 

Fair-flu{hiiig, and bcdcck*d like virgin-bride ? 

Thithct 
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DAMON. 
Her fmlles fpeak peace. 

A L G O N. 

S torms breed m fmiling ikies . 

D A M jO N. 
Who filcnt loves ? 

A L G O N. 

Whom fpeech all hope denies* 
D A M o N^ 
Why (hould'ft thou fear ? 

A L G O N. 

To Love, Fear's near a-kin» 
DAMON. 
Well, if my conning fail not, by a gin, 
Spite of her fcorn, thy f<p^r, 1*11 make thee woo and 



Thither, fot they invite us, well repair, 
Colkft and weave (whatever is fwect and fair} 
A l>©fy for thy bfcaft, a garland for thy hair. 

Hymn to May, by W. Thompson. 

WaUam Thompftm, an excellent modem poet, was a profefP 
cd admirer of Phinchas Flctchcr*s poetry, and in his preface to 
the beautiful hymn to May, from which the above ftanzas are ta- 
ken, he declares he intended that compofition as an imitation of 

Fletcher and of Spcnfcr. JHis poems ar? printed at Oxford, 

1757. 



xrv. wk^t, 
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XIV. 
What, ho ! thou faireft maid, turn back thine oaT^ 
And gently deigne to help a fifher's fmart. 
S I C M A. 
Are thy lines broke ? or are thy trammels tore t 
Jf thou dciir'ft my help, unhide the fore. 
DAMON. 

Ah, gentleft nymph ! oft have I heard, thy art 
Can fov'raigne herbs to evVy grief impart: 
So raay'ft thon live the fifher's fong and joy. 
As thou wilt deigne to cure this fickly boy. 
Unworthy they of art, who of their art arc coy ^ 

XV. 

Jlis inward grief in outward change appears ; 

His cheeks with fudden fires bright-flaming glow i 
Which, queqch'd, end all in afhes t Storms of tearet 
Becloud his eyes, which foon forc'd fmiling cleares: 
Thick tides of paffions ever ebbe and flow : 
And as his ^eih flill waftes, his griefs ftill grow. 
N I. C iE A. 
Damon, the wounds deep-rankling in the minde 
What herbs could ever cure ? what art could finde ? 
piinde are mine eyes to fee wounds in the foul moft 
blinde, 

2?VI. Av^ 
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XVI. 

A L G O N; 
Hard maid ! 'tis worfe to mock than make a wound : 

Why fhould'ft thou then (feir-cruel !) fcorn to fee 
What thou by feeing mad'ft ? my forrow's ground 
Was in thy eye, may by thine eye be found : 

How can thine eye taod (harp in wounding be^ . 

In feeing dull ? thefe two are one in thee. 
To fee and wound by fight: thine eye the dart. 
Fair-cruel maid, thou well haft karnt the art, 
With the fame eye to fee, to wound, to cure my heart. 

xVii. 

; N I C iE A. 

What cures thy wounded heart? 
A L G o N. 

Thy heart fo wounded* 
N I C JE A. 
Is't love to wound thy love ? 

A L. G O N; 

^ Love's wounds are pleafing. 

N I C iE A. 
Why plain-ft thou then ? 

A L G O N. 

Becaufe thou art unwounded. 

Thy wound ifiy cure : 6n this my plaint is grounded. 

L 2 " NIC. Cures 
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N I C JE A. 
Cures are difeafes, when the wounds are eafing: 
Why would'ft thou have me pleafe thee by difplea-* 
fing > 

A L O O N. 
Scorn'd love it death ; love's mutual wounds delight- 
Happie thy love, my love to thine uniting. [ingf 
Love paying debts grows rich ; requited in requiting. 

XVIIL 
DAMON. 
What lives alone Micea ? ftarres moft chafte * 

Have their conjundions, fpheares their mizt eiap« 
braces. 
And mutual folds* Nothing can fingle laA i 
But die in living, in increaiing wafte. 

* •»— — Amante e il Cielo, amante 
La terra, amante il mare. 
Qnella, die la sd mki inami a I'alba 
Cofi leggiadra (lella, 

Ardt d*amor anch'eUa, ed efTa ehe'onaiAoni' 
Innamorata fplende i 
£ queila ^ forfe Thora 
Che le furtive fue dolcezze, e*l feno 
Del caro amante tafia, 
Vcdila pur come sfavilla e ride.< 

Faftor Fido di GuARIiri, att. i. fc. i«. 

n I c. Their 
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N J C iE A. 
*rh.tk joyltig perfeft^ tb^m, bvc ui d^foceii. 

A L G O N. 
That's perfe^ which obtains his end : your gracei 
lleceive their end in love. She that's alone 
Dies as (he liries : no number is in one : 
Thus while ike's but herfelf, fhe's not herfelf, (he's nosef. 

XIX. 
N I C tE A. 
Why blam'ftthou then my ftonic hard confis^cliOfu 
Which nothing loves ? thou fingle nothing art.*^ 
A L O O K. 
Love perfcfts what it lovef ; thu« thy affedjoa, 
Alarried to miiM^ makes 4nine aj^td thy perfedioau 
N I C JE A. 
Well, then, to pafs our TryphoA in his ait^ 
And in a moment cure a wounded heart ; 

* Tim iisXa^, between the loirct aid hi& mil^tcCs, U by i/f 
ioo pedantic and affected. Reafon'mg at any rate, in maktnglove,!? 
abfiird and unnatural, as I imagine few miftreflei Iiave ever becor 
Convinced by argumentation into an afic£tioa for tbcir lovers 
jvluch more is this pointed and quibbling manner of arguing tm 
he condemned, and all that can be aUedge4 in the author's viadi^' 
«ationis, that depraved tafte, now hapfnly exploded', but «'hidi 
prevailed univerfally at the time he wrote, and had not loJft audk 
l^ouad ev«a in ihe time of Cowky and Waller. 

IT 
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If faired Darwin, whdm I fenre, approve 
Thy fHit, and thou wilt not thy heart remove* 
1*11 join my heart to thine« and anfwer thee in lotd^ 

The fttnne is fet ; adieiu 

A L G O N. 

*Tis fet to me ; 
iTiy parting i$ my ev'n, thy prcfencc lights 
k 1 C M A. 
Fiu-cwell. 

A L G 6 N. 
Thou giv*ft thy wiflb ; it is in thee : 
Unlefle thou wilt» hapleife I cannot be. 
DAMON. 
Come» A]gon» cheerly home ; the thievifli night 
Stedls on the world, and robs our eyes of figlit. 
The filver ftreams grow black : home let us coaft : 
There of Love's conqucft may we fafely boaft : 
'Sooneft in love he winnes^ that oft in love hath lofl^ 



feCLOC^E 



ECLOGUE VI. 



Tke ARGUMENT. 

Tbomalin // painted lying opprefs*i *with grief on thf 
hctnks of Chame. Thirfil his friend endeavours t§ 
^amfort bim^ and enquires tke eaufe of his affliElion^ 
Thomalin defcrihes to him his feelings^ hut is igno-^ 
rmttf of tht caufc trll Tbirfil difcovers that he it in 
/ove, and from his oiun experience enumerates the 
various difguifes ivhieh love affumes to enter the 
heart. Thirfil then endeavours to fuhdue his friend^ f 
fajjion^ hy JJjomjing the ^eaknefs of the faufes ivhieh 
gave rife to it ; in nohich he partly fucceeds^ by Tbo- 
jnaliaV being «willing to be cured of his difeafe. 



ECLOGUE 



^ Q L O G V E Vt. 

T H O M A I. I N. 



A 



T H I R S I L. T H O M A L I N, 

I* 
FkstiftiL-Boy, that never knew hit peer 



In dainty fohgs, the gentle ThomaJin, 
With folded anns, deep fighs, and htav^ chee^, 

Whera hundred nydiphs, and hundred ititifes idnd, 
ISunk dtmti by Chamus* brinks; ii^ith him his deai*e * 

Deare Thlrfil lay ; oft-times would he begin 
To cure his grief, and better way adrlffe ; 
fiut dill his wbrds^ when his fad friehd he fpidsj 
Forfook his fiient tongue, to fpeak iiji w^tfie eyes, 

ilf 

Under a fprouting tine they careleffe lie, 

Whofc tender leaves bit with the eaftern blaft. 

But now were born, and now began to die ; 
The latter, warned by the former's hafte. 

Thinly for fear falute the envious fkie: 
Thus as they fat, Thirfil, embracing faft 

* The Chame and Gsimbrid^e have bedn confecrated to the 
^V^{<^ from a Tcjy early age. Sec EcJ, i. t. 7. a^d ihe note. 

M Hit 
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His loved friend, feeliog his panting heart 
Tq give no jreft ta bis iacreafiiig fmait. 
At length thus fpake, \7hile fighs words to his grie(S| 
impart. 

III. 
T H I R S I L. 
Thomalin, I fee thy Thirfil thou negledteft. 

Some greater love holds down thy heart in feaj^ 
Thy Thirfil's love and counfel thou rejedeft ; 

• Thy foul was wont to lodge within my care : 
3ut now that port no longer thou refpe^keft ; 

* Yet hath it ftill been fafely harbour'd there. 
My eare is not acquainted with my tongue. 
That either tongue or eare fhould do thee wrong j 
Why then fhould'ft thou conceal thy hidden grief fi| 

lo»g? 

IV. 

THOMALIN. 
Th?rfil, it is thy love that makes me hide 

My fmother'd grief from thy known faithful carc^ 
^ay ftiir my Thirfll fafe and merry bide ; 
Enough is me my hidden grief to bear : 
f'or while thy brcaft in hav*n doth fafely ride, 
' My greater half with thee rides fafely there. 
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T H X K S i L, 
80 thou art well ; but ftill my better part, 
My Thomalin, finks laden with his fmart : 
Thus thoumy fiilgercur'ft, and wounds nay bleeding 
heart. 

V* 

How oft hath Thomalin to Thirfil vow'dj 

That as his heart fo he his love efteemed ? 
Where are thofe oaths ? where is that heart beftow'd 
Which hides it from that bread which dearc it 
deemed. 
And to that h^art room in his heart allow'd ? 
That love was never love, but only feem'd. 
Tell me, my Thomalin, what envious thief 
Thus robs thy joy: tell me, my liefcft lief: 
Thou little lov'fl: me, friend, if more thou lov*ft thy 
grief, 

T H O M A L I N». . 
Thirfil, my joyous fpring is blaftcd quite. 

And winter ftorms prevent the funimer's ray : 
All as this vine, whofe green the eaftern fpite 

Hath dy*d to black, his catching arms decay. 
And letting go their hold for want of might, 
. Mar*l winter comes fo foon, in firll of May. 

>I a. T K 1 R. 
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T H I R S 1 L, 
Yet fee, the leaves do freflily bud ag^ia j 
Thou drooping ftill dy'ft in this heavie ftrain jf 
Nor can I fee or end or caufe of all thy paia. 

VIL 
t H O MA t r N. 
No iharve!, Thirfil^ if thou doft not know "~ 

This grief which in my heart lies deeply drown*d 2 
My heart itfelf, though well it feels this wo, 
- Knows not the wo it feels : the worfe my wound. 
Which, though I rankling finde, I cannot fliow, 
Thoufand fond padions in my breaft abound ; 
Fear leagu'd to joy, hope, and defpair, together, * 
Sighs bound to fmiles, my heart, though prone to 

either. 
While both it would obey, *twixt both, obeyeth ncf- 
ther. 



* Mufteiis's Leander is in a fituation dill more (Iran^e tham 
Oiir Thomalin, for, upon the (ight of his miftrcfs Hero^ h6 is at 
one and the fame time ftupid, impudent, baQiful and timorous. 

£M8 % fill rort $»ftfi$9, urettinif ^^^f^ii ctiiat^* 

MvsJEi Hero & Leand. 

VIII. Oft 
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viii. 

©ft hluftiing flames leap up intp my face. 

My guiltlefs cheek fuch purple flafli admires t 
Oft dealing tears flip from mine eyes apace. 

As if they meant to quench thofe caufelefle Brts* 
My good I hate, my hurt I glad embrace : 

My heart though gricv'd, his grief as joy defires : 
I burti, yet know no fuel to my firing * 
My wiflics know no want, yet ftill defiring : 
Hope knows not what to hope, yet fliU in ho^ 
afpiring. • 

IX. 

^ a I K s I L. 

•foo tfue my fears : alas no wicked fpt'itc. 

No writhcPd witch, with fpells of powerful charms^ 

Ot hellifli herbs digg*d in as helliih night. 

Gives to thy heart thefc oft and fierce alarms : 

But love, too hateful love, with pleaiing fpite, 
A&d fpiteful pleafar«, thus hath bred tliy haroMb^ . 

• Thefc have been the avowed feelings of iovefs irt aU ages : 
Let every man who knows himfelf fatfi, compare them with liij 
own. 

Adeon>' homines immiitaricr ex amorc, ut non cogr>.gO:zs e;to- 
^m ede ? T £ r £ n t. £un. 

Ani 
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And feeks thy mirth with pleafance to deftrof* 

Tis love, my Thomalin, my liefeft boy ; 

n^'is loTC robs me of thee, and thee of all thy joft 

X. 

THOMALIN. 

Thirfil, I ken not what is hate or love. 

Thee well I love, and^thou lov*ft me as well > 
Yet joy, no torment, in this paflion prove : 

But often have I heard the fiihers tell, 
M^*s n6t inferior to the mighty Jpve ; 

Jove heav'n rules, Love, Jove, heav'n, earth, and 
hell: 
Tell me, my friend, if thbil doll better know: 
Men fay, he goes arm'd with his fhafts and bow i 
Two darts, one fwift as fire, as lead the other flow. 

XL 

T H I R S I L. 

Ah, heedlefle boy ! Love is not fuch a lad 

As he is fancied by the idle fwain ; 
With bow and ibafts and purple feathers clad ; 

Such as Diana (with her bufkin'd train 
Of armed nymphs, along the foretts glade 

With golden quivers,) in ThefTalian plain^ 

In 
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In level race otttftrips the jumping deer. 

With nimble feet ;. or with a mighty fpear 

Flii^gi down a brilUed ^are, or elfe a f^ualid beai^ 

XIL 

Love's fooner felt than feen : his fubftance thinno 

Betwixt thofe fnowy mounts in ambufb li^ ; 
€)ft in the eyes he fpreads his fubtle ginne ; • 
He therefore fooneft winnes that fafleft flies. 
Fly thence, my deare, fly faft, myThomalin: 

Who him encounters once, for ever dies : 
But if he lurk between the ruddy lips, 
Unhappie foul that thence his ne£bar fips. 
While down into his heart the fu^ed poifon flips f 



** Ma qual cofa e piu picciola d*4fnore 
Se in ogni breve fpatio entra c s'afconde, 
|n ogni breve fpatio ? faor fbtco a Tombva 
De le palpebre, hor tra minuti rivi 
D'un biondo ciine, hor deatro le pozzette 
^he forman un dolce rifb in bella guancia ; 
E pur fa tanto grandi c fi mortali 
J^ f^oCi inunedicabili le piaghc. 

Am I NT A di Tasco, i^d. ». tc. i. 

f _ XIIL Oft 
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XIIL 
0(t it % Voice lie creeps down tkfdQgh tht eai^| . 

Oft from a blufhing cheek he lights his fire : 
Oft fhrouds his golden Same iu liked hair : * 

Oft in a foft fmooth Ikin doth clofe retire: 
Oft in a fmile, oft in a filent tear : 

^ni if all fail, yet virtue'* felf he'll hire : 

Hifljfeir$ 

• Golden hair, or, ts a humourous fong calls it, claffical hair^ 
is reckoned by Porta, and the phydognomifls, a mark of a warm 
and amorous dirpdHtioii. Many peot^le kte Apt td bt fufpriie4 
with the encoftliiUnft MrMtih lh« pO^ Itk all ^^s hive Uvifheil o* 
||>£detf locks : the epithet is now b«come fj feiAiUar from beift|| 
often applied to exprefs beauty, that it naturally conveys to th« 
far an agreeable idea, and yet they find the eye difgufled when-? 
ever they meet with it in nature. Thefe people iwc in a miflake. 
The golden hair which is cetfebrated By the poets i& not that^Gcry 
(Domplcxion of hajr whi^h we meet Wkh frequently in thk conn? 
try ; nor has theorte more refemblance to the other than the cot? 
lour of a burning coal to the goldui b<ams of the fuit Lee 
them contemplate the pifturcs of Giiido, of Titian, and the ca- 
pital painters ; and in their female figures they will adnyre the 
|»eant!es of the golden hair. It is indeed a colour which^ I be- 
liev«, is not at all to be met with in our northern climates. I« 
Italy, we arc told, that this colour is in the higheft cftimation^ 
and, even there, its being very uncommon contributes to increafc 
k& Icauty,^ It is from that country, and its painters and poets, 

that 
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Bimfelf s A ^it, when nothing f 1& can moTe* 
Who then the captive foul can i^rell reprotte. 
When LoTe and Virtue's feif become the darts ofhoni 

XIV. 

THOMALIN. 
Sare Lore it is which breeds this burning fever: 

Per late, (jret all too foon,) on Venus' da^, 
I chanc'd, (oh cur£ed chance; yet blefled ever !) 

,As careleffe on the filent (horei I firay, 
Five nymphs to fcjC, Sve fairer faw I neiterj 

. Upon the golden f^md to danice and play; 
The reft among» yet far above the reft» 
Sweet Meiite» by whom my wounded breafi» 
Tho' rankiidg ftill in grief, yet jojres in his unreft. 

XV. 
There, to their fportiogs whil(^ I pipe and flag. 

Out from her eyes I felt a firie beam. 
And pleafing heat, (fuch as in firft of fpring 

From Sol, inn'd in (he Btdl, do ktiidiy ftream;) 
To warm my heart, and with a gentle fting 

Blow up defire : yet littlp d|4 I dreao) 

$hat our imltatoi-s hare lacnf4 tp py 19 the betutJM ^ th< 
golden locks ; but the epi^biC h Ul ruiMd, h9CM^$ in tMiCilinjes 
|t reprdents a picture whidi hat nothing x^cw or uncommoii to 
y9pp«imen4 it^ aiul is rather difagrpeablf than pleafing, 

N Sncb 



r PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

Such bitter fruits from fuch fweet roots could grow. 

Or from fo gentle eye fuch fpitc could flow ; 

For who could fire exped hid in an hill of fnow ? * 

XVI. Bu^ 



♦ J t^re give the reader a fmall poem from 9 n^anufcHpt of 
Sir John Harrington, the tranflator of Ariofto, i5<54» of exceed- 
ing elegance of ftile, confidering the age when it was wrote. 

f< A Sonnet made on Isabella Markham;, when I firft 
** thoughte her fay re, as flie ftood at the Princei]e*s win- 
'< dowc in goodlye attyre, and taUcede tQ diyerfe in the 
•* courtc-yardc.'* 

Whence cqmes my loye, Q hearte, diiclofe ; 
*Twas from cheekes that (ham*d the rofe ; 
From lyppcs that fpoyle the rubie*s prayfe ; 
From eyes that mocke the diamond's blaze* 
Whence comes my woe, as freely owne ; 
Ah me! *ewas from a hearte lyke (lone. 

The blafliynge chteke (peaks modeft mynde,| 
The lyppes befitting wordes moft kynde ; 
The eye doe? tcmpte to Love*s defyre, 
And feems to fay, *tis Ciipid*s fyre ; 
Vet all fo fayre but fpeake my moane, 
fjth nought doth fayc the hearte of ftonc. 

Whr 
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XVI. 
But when thofe lips (thofe mciting lips) t prefti 

I loft my heart, which Aire fhe ftolc away ; 
For with a blufh fhe foon her guilt confeft. 

And fighs, which fwecteft breath did foft convey^ 
Jbetrai'd her theft : from thence my flaming breaft. 

Like thimdVing ^tna burns both night and da^ : 
All day fhe prefent is, and, in the night. 
My wakeful fancy paints her full to fight : 
Abfence her prefence makes, darknefle prefents her 
light. 

XVIL 
t H I R S I L. 
Thomalin, too well thofe bitter fwccts I knowj 

Sinctt fair Nicaea bred my pleafmg fmart : 
feut better times did better reafon fhowi 

And cur'd thofe burning wounds with heav'nly art 
Thofe florms of loofer fire are laid full low ; 
And higher love fafe anchors in my heart i 

Why thus, my love, fo kyndc, befpeake 

Sweet lyppc, fwect eye, fweet blufhynge chceke j 

Yet dot a hcarte to fave my piaync ? 

O Venus, take thy gifts again ; 

Make not fo faire, to caufe our moanc, 

Or make a hcarte that*s like our ownc. 

N 2 So 
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So now a quiet calm does fafely reigne. 
And if my friend thtnk not my counfel vain, 
Tcrliapt my art may cute, or mock afluage tby pabf « 

XVIII. 
THOMALiK. 
T&iriil, although this twitching gftef doth plcafo 

My captive heart, and Love doth more deteft 
The cure and curer than the fweet dijeafe; 
Yet if my Tbirfil doth the ctlrc rcqncft. 
This ftorm, which rocks my heart m flon^bring eafe^ 
Spite of hfelf (hall yield to thy beheft. 
T H I R S r L. 
Then hark how Tryphon's felf did faWe my pabiiag 
While in a rock I fat, of love complaining ; 
My wounds with hcrbs^ my grief with counfel fage 
reftraining. 

But tell me firft, Why fhould thy partial minde * 
More Melite than aH the reft approve ? 

: T H O M A L I K. 

ThirfU, her beautie aH the reft did bii&de. 

That ihe alone fecm'd worthy of my love. 
Delight upon her face, and fwectncffc fliin'd i 
Her eyes do fpark as ftarres, zt ftai^res do move : 

Like 
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l^ikcf thofe twin fircfs which oli our mafti appear, * 
And prowk calms. Ah I that thofe flames fo clear, 
To me atoot (boiad raife fuch ftorma of hope and fear^ 

T U i K s I L* 
If that whicTi to thy mind doth worthleft fcent^ 

By thy well tcmpci'*d foul is moft affeaed ; 
Can'ft thou a face worthy thy love efteetn? 

What in thy foul than Love is mof c refpefted f 
Thofe eyes which in their fpheare thott, fond, doft 
deem 
Like living ftarreSj with fome dffeafe infc<!led, 

• The api^caranec of* a liglit or fire oti the to'p of theitfift, i^ 
^U knowfl and familiar to failors. The artdcnts, who under- 
ftood not the priaciples of cleftricity, from whidi this pheno' 
nenon is accodnted for, ivrppofed h a mark either of the favour 
ifif ^pkafure of the gods ; for, when only one fin wait ften up-t 
♦« the maft, k wac accounted aa aiducky oiticit, as^ pYvfagiA^ 
a (tofm i when two appeared, ii was efteeoitta favoivable, a«dl 
promifing good weather. Theft Hghts had fometimey the names 
of Caftor ai^ PoUux* who were the fans of Jtipitt r by Ijedi, anif 
were fuppofed to be traiisformed into (lars; Conc'erniiig this be- 
lief of the antients, fee Pliny, lib. i. cap. x^. Hygin, lib. xy^ 
Horace, lib. i. od. la. Sec alfo Magellan's Voyages, where they 
are mentioned by the names of St. Helen, Su Nkhc^as, and Ht. 
CUre. 
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Ai'e dull as leaden droife : thofe i>eattteous rsLjcs, 

So like a rofe when (he ber breaCI difplayes. 

Are like a rofe indeed ; as fweet, as foon decayes. ^ 

XXI, 

Art thou in love with wordes ? her words are wmd&# 
As fleete as is their matter, fleeteft air. 

Her beautie moves ? Can colours move thy minde ? 
Colours in fcorned weeds more fwect and fair. 

Some pleafmg qualitie thy thoughts doth binde i . 
Love then thyfelf. Perhaps her golden hair ? 

Falfe metal, which to filver foon defcends ! 

Is't pleafure then which fo thy fancie bends ? 

Poore pleafure, that in pain begins, in forrow eads! 



• I have {tea a very" elegant epigram, of which I know nUt 
the author, where this fentiment of the (hort duration of the roie 
is prettily «xprcf*'dv 

Quam Idnga utfa dies, zta$ tarn longa rofarum 

Quas pubcfcentcs jiinfta lcnc<fbi prcmit. 
Quam modo na/ccntem rutilus confpexic eouV, 

Hanc rcdicns fcro vcfpcrc vidit anum.' 



I 



XXit what? 
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xxir, 

What? is't her company fo much contents theef 
• How would fbe prefent ftirre up ftormy weather^ ' 
When thus in abfence prefent flie torments thee ? 

Lov'ft thou not one, but all thefe joyn'd togetherf 
AiPs but a woman. Is't her love that rents thee ? 
. Light windes, light aire ; her love more light thaa 

either. 
If then due worth thy true affcdion moves. 
Here is no worth. Who fome old hag approves. 
And fcoms a beauteous ipoufe, he rather dotes than 
loveSf 



iJfXIII, 
Then let tjiy lov^ mount from thefe baiir things. 

And to the higheft love and worth afpire : 
Love's born of fire, fitted with mounting wings. 

That, at his higheft, he might winde him higher j 
Bafe love, that to bafe earth fo bafely clings! 

Look, as the beams of that celeftial fire 
3Put out thefe earthly flames with purer ray ; 
So (hall that love this bafer heat allay, 
^pd quench thefe coals of earth with his more heav'nr 
Jy day. 

XXIV. Raift 
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XXIV. 

Raifc then thy proftrate love with tow'ring thonght; 

And clog it not in chains^ and prifon here : 
The God of fiibers deare xhj love hath bought : 

Mod deare he loves : for ftame, love thoa as deare. 
Vexx, lorve ibou there» where beft thy love U finxght ; 

Myfclf, or elfe fome other fitting peer. 
Ah, might thy love with n^e for ever dwell ! 
Why (hould*ft thoa hate thy heav*& and love thy 

hell ? 
She (halt not more deferve, nor cannot Ioyc fo welt 

V 

-\ 

atxv. 

Thus Tryphon once did weane my fpnd affe^lioQ ; 

Then fits a falve unto th' infedled f lace» 
(A falve of foveraigne and flrange c6ufeAion)» 

Nepenthe, mix*d with rue and herb-de-grap^ ; 
So did he <}uickly heal this firong infedtioi^. 

And to myfelf reftor'd myfelf apace. 
Yet did he not my love extinguiHi quite : 
I love with fweeter love, and more delight : 
Ppt moft I love that love» which to my love has 
right* 

XXVI. TBO, 
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XXVL 

THOMALIN, 
Tlurice happy thou that could'ft ! my weaker o^dc 
Can never learn to climbe fo lofty flight* 

T H I R S I L. 
If from this love thy will thou canft unbinde» 

To will is here to can : will gives thee fnight : 
'Tif done if once thou wilt ; 'tis done, I finde. 

Now let us home : for fee, the creeping night 
Steals from thofe further waves upon the land. 
To-morrow fliaU we feaft ; then, hand in hand. 
Free will we iing, and dance along the golden &nd* 



ECLOGUE 
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Thi A R G U M E N r. 

Jt funrifCf a hand of Jhepherds and Jhepherdeffet art 
feen advancing in order ^ and are joined hy a troof* 
of jijhers and ni)ater*nymphs ^ nubo had concerted to 
difpute nuith them the prize of Jinging. Daphnis^ 
thejhepherd^s^ and Thomalin* the fiJherU champion, 
adifance in the middle of the circle ^ , before Thirfif, 
^ho is appointed Judge ^ and begin an alternate fong^ 
in nvhichf after invoking their tutelary gods, they 
each recite the hifiory of their loves y and the praifes 
of their mifirejfei. After deciding the controverfy^ 
Thirfil, the judge, gives an invitation to all the 
fhepherds and fijhers, nuith their nymphs, and nvith 
him the day is f pent in f porting andfejiivity. 
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ECLOGUE VII.* 

The prize. 

THIRSIL. DAPHNIS, THOMALIN. 

I. 

AURORA from old Tithon's frofty bed 
(Cold, wint'ry, withered Tithon) early creeps. 
Her cheek with grief was pale, with anger red, 
Out of her window clofe (he blufliing peeps; 
Her weeping eyes in pearled dew (he fteeps ; 
Cafting what fportlefs nights (he ever led : 
She dying lives, to think he's living dead. 

Curft 

♦ This Edogue is modelka after the third of Tirgil, and fifth 
or eighth of Theocritus, which there have been few paftoral 
writers who have not chofen to imitate in fomc of their eclogues : 
There are, however, I beUeve, none who, upon comparing this 
of our poet with the fimilar eclogues of other authors, (nay of 
thefe great modeb themfelves), wiU deny him in this the fuperi- 
ority. There is here a much greater variety of fentiment than 
in the like eclogues of others. Even in Virgil and Theocritus, 
tkf ooc Ihepherd but barely wpcats the ft ntiment of the other. 

only. 
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Curd be, and curfed is, that wretched fire 

That yokes green youth with age, want with defire. 

Who ties the funne to fnow, or marries froft to fire.* ' 

The morn fainting, up I quickly rife. 
And to the green I pofte ; for, on this day. 

Shepherd and fifher-boyes had fet a prize. 
Upon the Ihore to meet in gentle fray. 
Which of the two fhould fmg the choiceft lay. 

Daphnis, the Ihepherd-lad, whom Mira's eyes 

Had kiird ; yet with fuch wounde he gladly dies : 

only vaiying a little, and adapting it to apply to his own circum- 
ftances. One (hcphcrd Tays, he intends to make a prcfcat of p!- * 
gcons to his miftrtffes? the other, inftead of • pigtoiis, fays he 
wiU give her apples. The contention hetwecn the ihepherds i« 
Spcnfcr's Eclogues has fomething extremely ludicrous and bur- 
lefque, where the one fliepherd is merely an echo to the laft words 
of the other, and the whole merit lies in an aukward chime of 
words with little or no meaning.— —If this eclogue yields to any 
of the fame kindj it is to the ninth of Michael Drayton's paflo- 
rals, which is full of pffturcfque defcription, and the contcft be- 
tween the ihepherds is thtre fmcly managed. 

• This dcfcription of the morning is moft elegant and beauti- 
ful; and the fine rcfleaionwhich he fo naturally introduces is 
pactscuhdrly admirable. 

Thomalia, 
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Tfaomalin, the fiiher, in whofe heart did reigne 
Stella, whofe love his life, and whofe difdain 
Seems worfe than angry fkies, or never-quiet main. 

III. 

There foon I view the merry (hepherd-fwains 
March three by three, clad all in youthful greeen ; 

And, while the fad recorder fweetly plains, * 
Three lovely nymphs (each feveral row between. 
More lovely nymphs could no where elfe be feen, 

Whofe face's fnow their fnowy garments ftainsj) 

With fweeter voices fit their pleafing drains. 
Their flocks flock round about ; the horned rammes 
And ewes go filent by, while wanton lambcs. 
Dancing along the plains, forget their milky dammes. 



* The recorder Is a wind-tnftniment of a folt and mekncholy 
found. Milton makes the infernal fpirits inarch on 

In perfe£t phalanx, to the Dorian mood 
Of llutec, and fbjft reccriers ; 

which, iays he, had the ^e€i 



J to mitigate and fwage 
With folemn touches, troubled thoughts, and chafe 
Anguifli, and doubt, and fear, and forrow, and pain, 
From mortal or immortal minds. 

Paradise Lost, b. i. v. %%6, 

IV. Scarce 
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IV. 
Scarce were the fliepherds fet> but ftraight in fight 
The filher-boyes came driving up the ftream ; 

Themfclves in blue; and twenty fea-nymphs bright. 
In curious robes, that well the waves might feqm ; 
All dark below, the top like frothy cream : 
Their boats and mafts with flowVs and garlands 

dight; 
And round the fwannes guard them, with »rmies 
white : 
Their ikiSes by couples dance to fweeteft founds. 
Which running cornets breathe to full plain grounds, 
That ftrikes the river's face, and thence more fweet 
rebounds. 

V. 

And now the nymphs and fwains had took their 
place ; 
Firft, thofe two boyes ; Thomalin the fiiher's pride ; 
Daphnis the fliephcrd's : Nymphs their right hand 
* grace ; 
And choiceft fwains (hut lip the other fide : 
So fit they down, in order fit apply'd : 

Thirlil betwixt them both, in middle fpace ; 
Thirfil their judge, who now's a fhepherd bafe, 

2 But 
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JBdt late a fiflier-fwain ; till envious Chame 

tiad rent his nets, and funk his boat with (hztnt ; 

Sq robb*d the boyes of hioii and him of ail his game* 

VI. 

So, as they fit, thus Thirfil 'gins the lay ; 
T H I R S I L. 
You lovely boyes, the woods' and ocean's pride, 

Since I am judge of this fweet peaceful fray, 
tirft tell us, where and when your loves yoii (py'd : . 
And when in long difcourfe you well are try'd. 

Then in Ihort verfe, by turns, we'll gently play t 

In love begin, in love we'll end the day. 
Daphnis, thou firft ; to me you both are deare : 
Ah! if 1 might, I wouJd not judge, but heare: 
Kought have I of a judge but an impartial eare* 

Vil. 
b A P H N I S. 
thoebus, if, as thy words, thy oaths are true* 

Give mc that verfe which to the honour'd bay, 
(That verfe which by thy promife now is due) 
To honour'd Daphne, in a fweet tun'd lay, 
(Daphne* thy chang'd, thy love unchanged aye*) 

• Daphne, the daughter of the river Pcncus, was beloved of 
Apollo; and, being purfiied by him, invoked her father's aHlil- 
ance, and was transformed into a laurel or bar-tree. 

P Thou 
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Thou fangeft late, when (he, now better (laid. 
More humane when a tree than when a maid. 
Bending her head, thy love with gentle figne re« 
paid. 

VIII. 
What tongue, what thought, can paint Ay Love^4 
perfedion ? 
So fweet hath nature pourtray*d ev'ry part. 
That art will prove that artift's imperfe£tion. 

Who, when no eye dare view, dares limme her face: 
!l^hoebus, in vain I call thy help to blaze 
More light than thine ; a light that never fell : 
Thou teirft what's done in heaven, in earth, stni, 

hell: 
Her worth thou may'ft admire ; thef e are no words 
to tell. 



] She is like thee, or thou art like her rathcf : 



Such as her hair, thy beams ; thy fingle light, 
As her twin-funnes : that creature then, I gather, 
Twice-heav*nly is, where two funncs (bine fo bright 2 
So thou, as (he, confound'ft the gazing fight : 

i Thy 

I 
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Thy abfence is mj night : her abfence^ hell. 
Since then, in all, thyfelf (he doth excel. 
What is beyond thyfelf, how can'ft thou hope to 
tell? ♦ 

X. Firft 

* A poet, in the praife of his miftrefs, may fay what he plea- 
fes, without the leaft rifque of running into hyperbole, of which 
this paflage is an example. Of the fame nature, I here fubjoin a 
beautiful ode which I find in a book entitled, ** $dcA Ayres an4 
*« Dialogues, &c. Printed for J. Playford, 1659-** 

Tell me, ye wandVing fpirits of the aire, 
D}d yon not fte a nymph more bright, m«re faire, - 
Than Beauty's darling, or of looks more fweet 
Than (lolne content ? If fuch ai> one you meet. 
Wait on her hourly wherefoe*ere (he flies, 
And ery, and cry, Amyntor for her abfence dies. 

Go fcarch the Tallies; pluck up ev'ry rofe, 
YouUl find a fcente, a bluihe of her in tho£e ; 
f iib, fifh for pearle, or eorall, there you'll fc^ 
Pow oriental all her colours bee. 
Go call the echoes to your aide, and cry, 
<^hloris^ Chloris, for that's (^er name for whom I diff. 

But ftay a while, I have inform'd you ill. 
Were fhe on earth, (he had been with me dill ; 
^o fly to heav'n, examine ev'ry fphere. 
And try what (lar hath lately lighted there; 

P » If 
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X. 

Firft her I faw, when tir'd with hunting toil. 
In (hady grove, fpent with the weary chace ; 

jficr naked brcaft lay open to the fpoil ; 

The cryflal humour trickling down apace, ♦ 
Like ropes of pearl, her neck and breaft inlaco ; 

The aire (my rival aire) did coolly glide f 

Thro' evVy part ; fuch when my love I fpy'd. 

So foon I faw my love, fo foon 1 lov'd and dy*d. 

XL 

Her face two colours paint : the firft a flame ; 

(Yet {he all cold) ; a flame in rofy die. 
Which fweetly bluHies like the morning's fliame ; 

The fecond fnow ; fuch as on Alps doth lie ; 

And fafely there the funne doth hold defy. 

If any brighter than the fun you fee. 
Fall down, fall down and worfliip k, for that is (be. 

Gay's beautiful ballad of BUck-efd Sufan^ has in it many fimiUp 
thoughts to the above. 

• Whether this image is pleafing or otberwif?, woiild perhaps 
admit of a little difpute. 

f That the air has been a lover's rival, is known from the 
^^antiful ftory of Ccphalus suid Procris, Ovid. Met. b. 7* 
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Yet this cold fnowxan kindle hot defire. 
Thou miracle, mar'l not. if I admire 
How flame fhould coldly freeze, aAd fnow (hould bur^ 
as fire. 

XIL 
Her flender wafte, her hand, that dainty breaft» 

Her cheek, her forehead, eye, and flaming hair ; 
And thofe hid beauties, which muft fure be beft. 

In vain to fpeak, when words will more impair ; 

Of all the fairs, (he is the faireft fair. 
Ceafe then, vain words ; well may you flioW affeftion^ 
But not her worth : the minde her fwcct perfedlioa 
Admires ; how fhould it then give the lame tongue 
dire^ion ? 

XIII. 
THOMALIN. 
Unlefle thy words be fleeting as thy wave, 
Proteus, that fong into my bread infpire 
With which the ftas, when loud they roar and rzve^ 
Thou foftly charm'ft ; and winder' inteftine ire. 
When *gainft heav'n, earth and Teas they did co^v 
fpire. 
Thou quiet laid'ft : Proteus, thy fong to heare. 
Seas lid^ning fland, and windes to whiftle fear ; 
TJic lively delphins dance, and brifly fcales give care, 

XIV. Stella, 
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XIV. 

Stella, my ftarlike love, my lovely ftarrc j 
Her hair a lovely brown, her forehead high, 

And lovely fair ; fuch her cheeks rofes are : 
Lovely her lip, moft lovely is her eye: 
And as in each of thefe all love doth lie. 

So thoufand loves within her minde retiring. 

Kindle ten thoufand loves with gentle firing. 

Ah, let me love my love, not live in love's admi« 
ring. 



XV. 

At Proteus* feafl:, ^here many a goodly boye» 
And many a lovely lafTe, did lately meet ; 

There firft I found, there firft I lofl my joy: 

Her face mine eye, her voice mine eare did grttt ; 
While eare and eye ftrove which fhould be moft 
fweet. 

That face, or voice : but when my lips at lafl 

Saluted hers, thofe fenfes ftrove as faft. 

Which moft thofe lips did pleafe j the eye, eare, touch, 
or tafte. 

XVL The 
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The eye fwears, never fairer Up was eyed ; 

The earc, "with thofe fweet reliihes delighted^ 
Thinks them the fpheares ; the tafte, that nearer try'd 

Their relifh fweet, the foul to feaft invited ; 

The touch, with preflure foft more clofe united, 
Wifla'd ever there to dwell ; and never cloyed. 
While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed. 
Enjoy 'd not half th^ir joy, by being overjoyed *. 

XVII. Her 

• Ariofto's fiAion of the moon*s bicing the receptacle of every 
thing that is lod on earth, furnifhes the poet with the following 
beautiful apodrophe to his mifh-efs, with which he introduces the 
35 th book of Orlando J^uriofo, 

Chi fiiiiii per me, Madonna, in cielo 
A riportarme il mio perduto ingegno ? 
Che poi ch^ufcl 9a bei vo(b:i occhi il teio, 
Che'l cor mi iifle, ogni hor perdendo vegno ; 
He di tanta jattura mi querelo. 
Pur che non crefca, ma flia a queflo fegno; 
Ch*io dubito, fe piA fi ya fcemando, 
X)i vcair tel, qual'ho difcritto Orlando. 

Per rihaver Tingegno mio mi e a^ifb, 
Che non bi/ogna, che per I'aria io poggi 
Nel cerchio de la LuoA, o in l^aradifo, 
Che il mio Aoa credo, che tAnc*alto allogi j 

Nci 
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XVII. 

Her hair all dark, more clear the white doth ihow, 
And, "with Its night, her face's morn commends : 

Her eye-brow black, like to an ebon bow, 

Which fporting love upon her forehead bends. 
And thence his never-miffing arrow fends. 

But 

Nci bci voftri occhi, c ncl fcrcno vifo, 
Nd fen' d'avorio, c alabaftrini poggi 
Sc ne va crrando ; & io con qucfte labbia 
Lo corro, fe vi par, ch'io lo rihabbia. 

It is hard to fay, whether the above, or the following tranfla- 
tioD, by Sir John Harrington-, is more admirable. 

Fair miftrcfs, who for me to heaven (hall flye, 
To bring again from thence my wand'ring wit f 

Which I dill lofe, fince from that piercing eye 
The dart came forth that firft my heart did hit ; 

Nor of my lofs at all complain would I, 
Tvlight I but keep that which remaineth yet ; 

But if it dill decreafe, within ihort fpace 

I doubt I Hiall be in Orlando's cafe. 

Yet well I wot where to recover' mine, 

Tho* not in Paradifc, nor Cynthia's /pheaic. 

Vet doubtlefs in a place no Icfs divine. 
In that fwect (zee of yours, in that fair hair, 

That 
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But moft I woiidef how that jetty ray. 
Which thofc two blackcft funnes do fuir d'lfplaj, 
Should (hine To bright, and night (houid make fo fweet 
a day. 

XVIII. 
So is my love an heav'n ; her hair a night ; 
Her (hining forehead Dian's filver light; 
Her eyes the ftarres, their influence delight ; 

Her voice the fphearesj her cheek Aurora bright; 
Hcf breaft the globes, where heaven*s paths milkie- 
whitc 

That ruby lip, in thofc two ftar-likc cync. 

There Is* my wit. — I. know it wanders there; 
And with my lips, if ye would give me leave, 
I there would fearch, I thence would it receive. 

And, now that we are on the fubjeft of lip^, I miift mention 
William Warner, an old poet, and author of a work iiititlcd 
AlblOrCs England^ who thus dcfcribcs Queen Eleanor's har/h treat- 
ttienc of Rofamond, in a fine fentiment. 

With that fhe dafht her on the lippes. 

So dyed double red : 
Hard was the heart that gave the blow ! 

Softe were thofe lippes that bled ! 

jFor a larger fpecimen of Warner's poetical abilities, tlie. reader 
may confult the id volume, of Mr. Percy's CoUe^ion of ancient 
Songs and Ballads, whefe he will find a padoral, entitled Argen- 
tile and Curan, which will well reward hi* trouble. 

Q^ Runncs 
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Runnes 'twixt thofe hills; her band, Arion's toilcfi*. 
As much delights the eye, the eare as mdch. 
Such is vaj loTe ; that but my lore was never ftich^ 

XIX. 
T H I R S I L. 
The eartli hef robe, the fea her fweiling tide; 

The trees their leaves, the moon her divers face; 

The ftarres their courfcs, flowVs their fpringing pride» 

Daycs change tlieir lengtii, the fanne his dayly race. 

fie conftant when you love ; Love loves not ranging : 

Change when you ling ; Mufes delight in changing. \ 

XX. DAPH« 



* Arion, a celebrated muficiaA of antiquity, who (aved his 
lift by his ikill im his art« 

•f Some critics have found fault with the patforal writers, for 
intfodudng in their eclogues fhepfaerds flnging^ in alternate verfes, 
which tiicy condemn as iftaprobable and unnatural. To the cool 
genius of this country it is, no doubt, a little improbable and un- 
natural ; but this general charge, of being contrary to nature, is 
really founded in ignorance : For, even at this day, in Italy, tlio 
country where paftoral poetry has mod flonriihed, there are many 
^oets who make a pra^icie of reciting verfes extempore, in the 
|>reciie manner of the flxepherds in our eclogues. A fubjeft fs 
propofcd, fuch where there is room for poetical amplification ; 
the one begins, the other rejoins, and without interruption there 

is 
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'^ 



XX. 

D A P H N I S. 
Pan ioves the pine-tree, Jove the oak approve*. 

High populars Akides' temples crown ; 
phoebus> though in a tree, flill Daphne loves. 

And Hjacinths, though Hying now in ground : 

Shepherd^i 

is a continued alternate poem carried on for hours. The ufual 
flieafure is the tifava rima, ftanzas of eight lines. The amazing 
rapidity of exprefOon, and the fire of fentiment of thefe extern- * 
pore poets are aftoniljiing. The audienet are animated to the 
yjoft violQnt cxcefs of appla^fc, while tkcfe Improvifatori (as they 
are called) with they- eyes fparkling with eathufiafm and emula- 
tion, feem agitated with tn;ie poetic fury. This to us muft appear 
aftontihing and fabylous, fince the poetical pompofitions of thcfe 
days, a few excepted, favour much moi^e of lucubration than of the 
vli divitta; yet this account we give upon the credit of Mr. Baretti^ 
% living |iutho^: But ^Yi^iew may be, in t^s fcfpe^l, the ftat^ 
of the national genius «t prei}^, it i$ certain we have not the 
foil or climate to blame for it. Britain has produced her poets : 
the preTent may not be the diQingu.iihed 3:ra of poetical compofir 
don, hut the geniuTes of the paft will in this, a^ in mod of the 
fine arts, fufficieritjy yindipafte our eminence. Even in tliis artir 
cle of extempore compofition, the art of the ancient Britifli bards 
jnuft have beep littje jinfcriof to that of the Italian Improvifatori, 
The inferiority of the moderns in general to the ancients, in poe- 
try, may perhaps be accounted for from natural caufcs : In au 
ft,* wirlf 
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Shepherds, if you yourfclves would vigors fee, 
Gird then this head with Phoebus' flow'r and tree *, 

• Paftoin, cdcn erf fccntcm ornate poctam 
Arcade^ iDvkiia riimp<intur ot illli Codio. 
Aut ft tiltr» pl^citum l^udant, l>a^c^c f^ontem 
Ciagite, nc vatl aoce^ mail lio^ua. f uXuro. 

ViRG. EcL 7, 

XXI. T M O- 

ftrly period of /bcicty, the face of notwrc affords wild and ftri* 
ting pianres, powcrftiUyaffeaing the Imagination, which arc loft 
hy the progrcfs of agriculture and cultivation. The natural fecU 
ings of the mjml of man are much ftronger in flich a ftate, than 
when binHsd and perverted by the fdjljfi notions whi<;h arcinfepa, 
rable from refinement and improvement in the arts and icieiices. 
The Infancy of language (as is remarked by an ingenious critic •) 
naturally leads to cxprcflion, by bold metaphors and atlufioas, 
which mpft be lefs ufcd when a language becomes copious, and 
each word has a definite fignification. BeCdes all this, is it not 
vei-y natural to fuppofe, that fipcc the food of poetry muft be 
es^ery day exhauf^ing, the poets of thefc days find it di6ficidt to. 
ftrike cut a new path, or even to paint a fingle fcenc which has 
not already been touched iipon by fome of the poets of former 
a'cs ? Defcriptions that were worthy of admiration, and highly 
rclifli'd in the early ages of poetry, when introduced in the works 
of our age, are dale and infipid. And hence, perhaps, wc may 

In 
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THOMALIN. 
Alcinous peares, Pomona apples bore ; 

Bacchus the vine, the olive Pallas chofe ; 

Venus loves myrtles, myrtles love the ihbre ; 

Venus Adonis loves, who frelhly blowes^ 

Yet 

in fonac mearnre account for what to us now appears vain and 
prq)o(lerous, to wit, the ^imazing cffeAs attributed in the works 
of the ancients to the power of vcrft. 

" Carmina vel cxlo pofliint deducere lunam, 8ce. 
•« Quid enim non carmina poflunt." 

For though thcfc accounts muft have been even at that time 
look'd on as exaggerated and hyperbolical, yet the framing and 
adopting fuch fictions fcrves well to demonftrate, that poetical 
compofition muft have been much more powerful in its infloeace 
on the human mind than what we at prefcnt feel or can conceive* 
And how tnily admirable muft have been thefe compofitions at 
the time of their firft appearance, when, even under dif^vaata* 
geous circumftances, we ftill confefs their fupcriority. 

But this is a wide digrcfllon from the point, which was, to vin- 
dicate the dialogue, ordifputc, in alternate verfes.— — I have&id 
above, that the conteft between the ihepherds in Drayton's Pafto* 
rals is a mafter-piece, and it would be injuftice if we (hould here 
pmit paying a tribute to the merit of Co excellent a poet, or refoA 

a fpecimen to juftify our opinion. ^Aftcr the aflcmblingof the 

fteyherdiji and their ruriil entertainment, the kin^ of the fiaft 

appointf 
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Yet breathes no more; weave, lads, with myrtles rofc«, 
And bay and hyacinth the garland lofes. 

XXII. DAPHr 

•ppoints who fcoidd fing the raundeUyy and who (hould join i^ 
the under-fon^ ; the former Batie, the latter GGrhif. 

B A T T E. 

Gorbo, as thou cam 'ft this way. 

By yonder little hill, 
Or, as thou thro' the fields didft ftray, 

Saw*ft thou my Daffadill? 

She's in i frock of Lincoln-green, 

Which colour likes her fight; 
^nd never hath her beauty feen^ 

But thro' a vail of white, 

Than rofes richer to behold, 

That trim up lovers bow'rs^ 
The panfie and the marigold, 

Tho' Phoebus' paramours. 

GORBO. 

Thon well defcrib'A the daiFadill ; 

It is not full an hour» 
Since, by the fpring, near yonder hill, 

I faw that lovely flow'r. 

B A T T E. 
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D A P H N I S. 
M!r;i» thine eyes are thofe twin-hcav'nly powers 

Which to the widow'd earth new offspring bring f 
No marvel, then, if ftill thy face fo flowers. 

And checks ^ith beauteous bloffoms freftily fpring: 

So 

B A t T E. 

Yet my fair flow*r thou did'ft not meet, 
l^or news of her doft bridg ; 
I And yet my DafadtlVs mofc fwiet 

Than that by yonder fpring. 

i . 

G O R B O. 
1 faw a fliepherd that doth ke^ 

In yonder field of lilies. 
Was making (as he fed his fii6cp) 
A wreath of dafiadillies. 

I B A T T E. 

Ytt, Gorbo, thou delud*ft me ftill; 
\ My flow'r thou did*ft not fee ; 

For know, my pretty Daffadill 
Is worn of none but me. 

I To (hew itfelf but near her fea5 

\ No lily is fo bold ; 

Except to ftiadc her from tlic heat. 
Or fence her from the cold. 

G O R B a. 
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So IS thy face a never-fading May ; 
So is thine e/c a never-falling day. 

XXIIL T H o- 

G O R fi O. 

Through yonder vale as I did p*fs, 

Defcending from the hill, 
1 met a fmxrking bonny lafs. 

They call ha Daffadill ; 

Whofe prcfcncc, as along (he went. 

The pretty flow'rs did greet. 
As though their heads they downward befit 

With homage tp her feet. 

And all the fhepherds that were nigh. 

From top of ev*ry hill. 
Unto the vallies loud did cry. 

There goes fwcet Daffa£lL 

G O R B O. 

Ay, gentle (hepherd, now with joy 

Thou all my flocks dod fill ; 
That's flie alone, kind flicphcrd-boy; 

Let us to DaffadilL 

Two other (hcphcrds, MqUo and Prrfc'#, arc enjoined next to 
take up the fong. 

Mm* 
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XXIIL . 

THOMALIN. 
Stella, thine ejes are thofe twtn*brotIiers fair. 

Which tempefti flake, and promife qoiet feas ; 
Ko marrel, then, if thj brown (hadie hair, 

Like night, portend fweet reft and j;entie eafe : 
Thus is thine eje an ever^^calimng light ; 
Thus is thy hair a lover's ne'er-ipent night. 

XXIV. D A *«• 

Motto. Tcil me, thon (killfiil fliepherd fwaito, 
Whofe yonder in the valley &t I 

firkin. O ! it is (he, whofe fwetts do ftaia 
The lily, lofc, the violet. 

Motto. Why doth the fun, againft hit kind, 

Stay his bri^^t chariot in the flues ? 
Perlan. He paufeth, almoft ftrikca blind. 

With gazing on bar heavenly eyes. 

Motto. Why doth thy flocks forbear their food. 

Which fomctime was their chief delight ? 
Pertin. fiecaufe thcy ocbd no other good, 

- That live in preftnoi of her fight. 

Motto, ' How came thofe flow'ra to fleoriih ftill. 

Not withMng with (harp winter^s breath I 

JterHn. She hath robb*d nature of her ikUl, 

Aai comforts ail things with het bceath. 



q« 
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XXIV. 

I> A P H N I S* 

If fleecy poppks yield to lilies white ; 

If black to fnowy taixibes ; if night to dayj: 
If wcftcm ftf*clfe to fair Aurora*^ light; 

Stella muflf yield fay Mira's- fliihihg fay. 
In day we fport, -in day we fliepherds toy; 
Tic mght for wolves ; the light the fhepherd's joy» 

Motto. Why Hide theft brooks fo flow away,. 
As fwift as the wild roc that were ? 

ferhn, O mafc not, ihepherd,*that they ftay^ 

When they her keaY*nly voice do hear. 

Motto, From 'whence come all thofc goodly fwainSy 
And lovely girls, attii^d in green ? 

PerJan. From gathering garlands on tjic pFiins, 

Ta crown thy Syl, our (hcphcrd*s queciu 

Motto. The fun that HghtsthUworfd'below, 

Flocks, brooks/ and flow*rs, can withers bMr. 

terlun» Theft fliepherds and theft nymphs do know, 
' That Sy Wia is as cbafte as to. 
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XXV. 
THOMALrlN. 
^ho wjbute-thom equals with tke violet ? 

What workman reft compares with painful light ? 
Who wears the glaring glafs, and fcorns the jet ? 

Daj yield to her that is both day and night. 
Tn night the fifhers thrive, the workmen play; 
Love. loves the sight; night's lovers holiday, 

XXVL 

D A P H N I «. 
Fly then the feas, fly farre the dang'rous fhore: 

Mira, if thee the king of feas fhould fpye, 
He*ll think Mcdufa fweeter than before. 

With fiirer hair, and doubly-fairer eye. 
Is chang'd again ; and with thee ebbing low, 
In his deep courts again will never flow. 

xxvir. 

T H O M A L I :N. 
Stella, avoid both Phoebus'' eare and eye .: 

His muficke he wiH fcorn, if thee he heare; 
Thee, Daphne, if thy face by chance he fpie. 

Daphne now fairer chang'd, he'll rafhly fweare^ 
And, viewing thee, will later rife and fall ; • 
€t, viewing thee, wil4 never a*ife at all. * 

R 2 XXVIII. DAPii^ 
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xxvni. 

D A P H N I S. 
Phoebus and Pam bock ftriTe my ioTe to gain, 

Aod icek by gifts to wiaae my careleffe heart ; 
Pan TOWf with lambei to fill the frmtfol plain ; 

ApoUo ofiers (kill and picafing art : 
But} Stella, if thoa grant my fuit, a kifs; 
Phoebus and Pan ^eir fuit, my love, (hail mifib. 

XKIX 

THOMALIN. 
Proteus hixnfelfy and Glaucusp feck unto me. 

And twenty gifts to pleafe my minde deTife : 
Proteus with fongs, Glaucus with ^Ih doth woo mej| 

Both ftrire to wkme, but I them both dcfpife t 
For if my Love my love will entertain, 
Proteus himfelf, and Glaucus, feek in yain* 

XXX. 

I) A P H N I 9. 
Two twin, two ^;>atted lambes, (my tonf^^ reward). 

With ib^fm ^ cup I got, wher^ Jove a-flhm'd 
New ihapes, to mode his wife's top jealous guard; 

full of Jove's fires it burns ftill unconfum'd : 
But, Mira, if thou gently deigne to fhine. 
Thine be the cup, the jQpotted lambes be thine. 

XXXI. TK0. 



PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 135 
XXXI. 

T H O M A L I N. 
A pair of fwannes are mine, and all their train ; 

With them a cup, which Thetis' felf beflowM, 
As fhe of love did hear me fadly plain ; 

A pearled cup, where Nedlar oft hath flow'd : 
But if my Love will love the gift and giver. 
Thine be the cup, thine be the fwannes for ever. 

XXXIL 

P A P H N I ». 

Thrice happy fwaincs ! thrice happy fhephcrd*s fate ! 

T H O M A L I N. 
Ah, bleffcd life ! ah bleffed 6(her's ftate ! 
Your pipes affuagc your love, your nets maintain you. 

D A P H N I S. 
Tour lambkins dptiie you warm ; your flocks fullaia 

ypu. 
You fear jxo dormj ieas, sior tempeJCts roaring. 

TH0MALIN. 
You fit not, rots or burBing ftarres deploriag : 
In calms, you fi{h; in roughs, ufe foogs and dances. 

D A P H N J 6. 
More do you fear your love's fwcet-bittcr glances. 
Than certain fate, or fortune ever changing. 

T H O M A L I N. 
Ah! that the hSc ia feas fo fafely ranging, 

Should 
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Should with love's weeping eye be funk and drowned ! 

D A P H N I S. 
The fliepherd'5 life Phccbus, a (hepherd, crown'd j 
His fnowy flocks by ftately Peneus leading. 

T H O M A L I N. 
What herb was that, on which old Glaucus feeding 
Grows never old, but now the gods augmenteth? 

D A P H N I Si 
Delia hcrfelf her rigour hard relenteth : 
To play with (hepherd's boy jfbc's not afliamed. 

THOMALIN. 
Venus, of frothy feas thou firft waft frampd ; 
The waves thy cradle : now Love's Qw,een art named. 

XXXIIL 
D A P H N I S. 

Thou gentle boy, what prize may well reward thee? 
So {lender gift as this not half requites thee. 
May profp*rous ftarres, and quiet feas regard thee ; 
But moft that pleafing ftarre that moft delights thee : 
May Proteus ftill, and Glaucus, deareft hold thee ; 
But moft her influence, all fafc infold thee : 
May flie with gentle bcaras from her fair fpheare be- 
hold thee. 

XXXIV. TH«- 
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THOMALIN. 
As wiiiftling "Wmdes 'gainft rocks their voices tearingj 

As rivers through the vallies foftly gliding; 
As haven after cruel tempcfls fearing ; 

Soch, faireft boy, fuch is thy vcrfes Aiding : 
Thine be the prize: may Pan and Phoebus grace thee; 
Moft, \^hom thou mod admir*ft, may fhe embrace 

thee; 
And flaming in thy love, with fnowy arms enlace 
thee. 

XXXV. 

• "T H I R S I L. 
You lovely boys, full well your art you guided; 

That with your ftriving fongs your ftrife is ended: 
So you yourfelves the caufe have well decided; 

And by no judge can your award be mended. 

Then fince the prize, for only one intended. 
You both refufe, we juftly may referve it. 
And as your offering in Love's temple ferve it ; 
Shice none of both deferve, when both fo well de- 
fcrvc it. 



XXXVI. 
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XXXVL 
Yet, for fucli fongs fhould ever be rewarded ; 

Daphnisy take thou this hook of i7orj clearell^ 
Given me by Pan, when Pan my verfe regarded; 
. This fears the wolf, when mod the wolf thou feared. 
But thou, my Thomalin, my love, my deared. 
Take thou this pipe, which oft proud dorms redrained; 
Which, fpitc of Chamus' fpite, I dill retained : 
Was never little pipe more foft, more fweetly plainei 

XXXVII. 

And you, fair troop, if Thirfil you difdain not, * 
Vouchfafe with me to ukc fomc fhort refedion; 
Exceffe, or daints, my lowly roof maintain not ; ' 
Feares, apples, plummes ; no fugred made confec* 

tion. 
So up they rofe, and, by Love's fweet direiflion, 

Sea- 

• The mcafiirc, or ftanza, in thefc Edogncs is often of an im- 
ufual length, mod commonly of ieven or eight lines, but Some- 
times exten^ng to ten. This, I ihow, with many people, is 4 
capital obje£Uon to the ancient poetry of our language, as a num- 
ber of lines, and a frequent repetition of the fame founds in the 
rhime, is by fuch thought inconfiftcnt \Cith harmony. All that 
can be faid is, that good judges will often dilFcr in their fenti- 
ments. It is certain that fomc of tur mofl capital poets have 

prefirred 
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^tsa-tiymphs with (hepherds fort: fea-boyes comphiiii 

nbt, 
That wood-nymphs with like love them entertain not. 
And all the day to fongs and dances lending, 
Too fwift it.runnes, and fpends too faft in fpending. 
With day their fports began, with day they take their 

lending; 

preferred die long mcafure iii their com'poiitions ; and though it 
is now much difufed, it prevailed umvcrfaliy for ages. I muft 
ihink there is a due medium. Wc are accuftomed to the chime 
of cycrjr two lines, yfct it is undoubtedly tedious, and has too 
little variety. The ftanza of four, where the rhimc is in the al- 
ternate lines, is ceruinly more pleafing and harmonious : in ge- 
neral, where the (lanza does not exceed eight lines, tiicre is a 
good harmony aAd fufficient variety, not to become tedious ; a 
greater aumbet- fatigues the car and the attention. The genius of 
the national mniick had probably the dircdlion of the (lanza in 
ihc verfification. Wc know that in our own country all our po- 
Mry was formerly adapted to mUfic, compofed extempore to the 
harp, in the remoter ages ; and, in later periods, the poetical 
kompofitions were adapted to fome time in faOiion.at the tim« : 
The praftice of fiftgihg continued poems apppear to have pre* 
bailed even in the time of Michael Drayton, who, in hi* preface 
to the Barons Wars, tells us, that he did not rclifh the ftao2a of 
iix lines, becaufe ** they detained not the muHc, nor tht cloit;, 
«« (as the muficians term it), long enough; but tbc ftanta of 
** eight both holds the tunfc clear thbrow to ch« baft of the column, 
** and clofeth not but with a full fatisfadioii to th« etre." The 
mc9£an of our ancient muHc was diilVirc, tad not divided in (hott 
$ pu^, 
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pztts, as the modem tunes of the national tafte at this ^y : thi^ 
appears from the old tunes which remain among us, particularly 
thole of the north of Scotland, of Wales, and Ireland^ in which 
there is a long and wild continuation of melody, unlike the fbort 
meafures and frequent clofes in the modern ballads. This tadc 
in the old muita would neceilariiy occafiOB a lon'^ (lanza in' tko 
. pofttry. 
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To Master W. C. 

WILLY, my deare, that late bv Haddame fitu 

By little Haddame, in wliofe private fliadcs. 
Unto ihj fancy thoufand pleafures fitting, 
With dainty nymphs, in thofe retired glades 
Did'fl fpend thy time : (time that too quickly fades.} 
Ah ! much I fear that thofe fo pleafmg toyes 
Jlave too much lulj'd thy fenfc and mind in flam- 
b'ring joyes, 

Kow art thou come to nearer Maddingly, 

Which with frefh fport and pleafure doth enthrall, 
thee ; 
There new delights withdraw thy eare, thy eye ; 
Too much I fear left feme ill chance icfal thee: 
Hark how the Cambridge mufes thence recall thee 5 
Willy our deare, Willy his time abufes r * 

Put fure thou haft forgot our Chame and Cambridge 
mufes. 

Retuni 
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Return now, Willy ; now at length return tl^pc : 
Herd thoH and I, under the fprouting vine, 

By yellow Chame, where no hot ray fliall burn thee^ 
Will fit and (ing among the mufes njne ; 
And, fafely covered from the fcalding {hine, 

We'll read that Mantuan ihepherd's fweet complain-. 

ing. 
Whom fair Alexis griev'd with his unjuft d^fdaining. 

And, wjien we lift, to lower notes defcend ; 
Pfearc ThirfiFs moan, and Fufca's cruel tic : 

He cares not now his ragged flock to tend ^ 
Fyfca his care, but careleffe enemie : 
Hope oft he fees fliine in her humble eye ; 

But foon her angry word of hope deprives him : 

So often dies with love, but love as oft revives him. 



Tp 
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To W. R. Efquire. 

STRANGE power of home, with how ftrong- 
twiried arms, 
And Gordian-twined knot, do(t thou enchain me i 
Never might fair Califto*s doubled charms, 
l^or powerful Circe's whifp'ring fo detain mo. 
Though all her art (he fpent to entertain me; 
Their prefence couJd not force a weak defire: 
But, oh I thy powerful abfcnce breeds ftill-growing 
fire. 

B7 night thou tfy'ft with ftrong imagination 
To force my fenfe *gainft reafon to belye it t 

Methinks-I fee the faft-iraprinted fafliion 
Of every place, and now I fully eye- it ; 
And though with fear, yet cannot well deny it^ 

Tiil the morn bell awakes me ; then for fpite 

I Ihut mine eyes again, and wifh back fuch a night. 

But in the day my never-flackt dcfire 
Will caft to prove by welcome forgeric^ 

That for my abfenee I am much the nigher ; 
Seeking to pleafc with foothing flatterie. 
Love's wing is thought; and thought will fooncH 
£io 
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Where it finds want : then as our love is dcarcl^, 
Abfence yields prefence, diflance makes u& nearer. 

Ah ! might I in A)me humble Kentifii dale * 
For ever eas'ly fpend my flow-pac*d houres ; 

Much more I fcorn fair iEton*s pleafant vale. 

Or Windfor, f Tempc's felf, and proudeft towers: 
There would I fit, fafe from the ftormy fhowers. 

And 

* Th« poet, fond ojf the cofantr}' and niral pleafutcs, fcems to 
have been particularly atuched to the coui>ty of Kent, as appears 
jfrom this paflage and ibveral others in his Eclogues ; and nsi 
wonder that this county (hould b« a^ceable to a mail of his tnrit 
bf mind, where there is a variety of green and beautiful hills, 
txtenflve woods, and noble rivers. Cranebrook and Brcnchly- 
hill, where he wiihcs to have his refidence, are remarkable for 
their beautiful fituatlon. Cranebrook lies low in the' woody part 
of the county, near the river Rother, and is a pleafant village^ 
•tnd well known at a dtftance by a tall fpire, otdeeple, which was 
formerly ufed as a beacon to direct failors. 

t Tempe is celebrated by the ancients, both poets and hifto^ 
nans, as a terreftrial paradife. It is a beautiful Valley in Thcflalyi 
iurrounded by the lofty hills of Pclion, Ofla, and Olympus, 
whofe fides are covered with laurels, and other tall trees, and it 
^s watered by the river Peneus, whofe banks are ever greelt, and 
adorned with hanging laurels; whence Peneus is faid to have been 
the father of Daphne. Pliny fays, the valley extends in length 
live milts, and only an sere and a half in breadth : « Intus fua 

" lace 
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And laugh the troublous winds and angry fkie ; 
piping (ah!) might 1 live, and pipirig might I die. * 

And. 

** lucc'viridantt tflabitur Poicus, viridis cakulo, »m<Kniis circa 
** ripas gramiiAe, canorus Hvium conceiitu.*' Plin. 1. 4. c. 8. 

* The reader will obfcrvc in this paHa^e a nmilarity to fomc 
beautiful (lanzas quoted above iti the xd Eclogue, Irom the Ppr- 
pie iHand, another work of our author's; as a match to which, 
I fliall here produce a few verfcs, conveying much the fam^ fen- 
timcnt, which will make the reader in fome fort acquainted with 
fhe merits of an excellent poet who is but little known. It is a 
quotation from the poems of Jo. Bapfifta Amaltheus, who, for 
claiTical elegance, a< weU as true paf^oral fimpUcity, has but fciK 
%o rival him. 

Dum mihi felices, Jule, ncmus explicet umbra$ 
Non alias malim qua^rere divkias. 
£t modo odoratas intexam floribus hcrbas, 
£oas videar cogere folos opes, 
Quid dubio iratos percunram remi^ fluAos, 
Expleat ut miferam lucida gemma (itim ? 
Ah ! pereat quicunque truci fe credere ponto 
Audet, et ignotas zqBoris ire yias* 
Me vero gelida Incus fi protegat umbra 
Rura colam, votis rura petita meis. 
' lUic formofae vaccinia prima Ncserc, 
£t violas pi£tis ipfe feram calathis. ' 
Jliic fc^a^us Yolucrcs ad rctia cen'os, 

T Arcntl 
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And would my lucky fortune fo much grace tnc. 
As in low Cranebrook or high Brenchly*s-hilli 

Or in fome cabin near thy dwelling place me. 
There would I gladly fport and fing my fill. 
And teach my tender mufe to raife her quill ; 

And that high Mantuan fliepherd*s fclf to dare ; 

If pught with that high Mantuan fhe^herd mpught 
coippsu-e. 

There would I chaunt either my Gemma's praife, 
Or elfe my Fufca ; faireft fhepherdcffe ! 

Pr when me lift my {lender pipe to raife. 
Sing of Eliza's fixed mournfulneffe, 
And much bewail fuch woful heavinefle ^ 

Arenti Uquidos pre bibam Utices. 

Aut dulces plena decerpam ex arbore foeciis^ 

Aut pafcam niveum laeta per arva gregem. 

Dii facite ^xtremo decorent me riira fepulcro, 

Spargat ubi rutUas mseAa Nesra rofas ; 

£t trifles demifla genas, demifla capiUam, 

Infcribet tumulo jam moritnra meo : 

•• Hiiic fcmpcr pemora, huic placucrunt mollia iemper 

•* Gramina ; qui viridi nunc quoque gaudet humo.'* 

tf^he poems of Amaltheus Baptift are printed at Amftcrdamj^ 
I (589, along with ihoff of his two brpthers, who were alfo good 
|iocts. 

wwi(i 
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Wiiiift flie a dearc-lov'd hart (ah luckleffe !) flew, 
IVhofe fall flie all too late, too foon^ too much, did 
rue, # 

But feeing now I am not as I would, 

But herC) among th* unhonour'd willow's (hade, 

The muddy Chame doth me enforced hold ; 
Here I forfweare my merry piping trade : 
My little pipe, of feven reeds ymade, 

(Ah pleafmg pipe !) I'll hang upon this bough: 

Thou Chame, and Chamilh nymphs, beat* witnefte ©f 
my vow* 



To 
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To Mr. JO. TOMKINS. 

T HO MALI N, my lief, thy muficke drains t9 
hearc, 
More raps my foul than when the fwcUing windcs 
On craggy rocks their whittling voices tear; 

Or when the fea, if (lopt his courfe he findes. 
With broken murmures thinks weak fhores to fear. 

Scorning fuch fandie cords his proud head bindes: 
More than where rivers in the fummer*s ray. 
Through covert glades cutting their fliady way. 
Run tumbling down the lawns, and with the pebbles 
play. 

Thy drains to heare, old Chamus from hts cell 

Comes guarded with an hundred nymphs around; 
An hundred nymphs, that in his rivers dwell. 
About him flock, with water-lilies crown*d. 
For thee the mufes leave their filver well. 

And marvel where thou all their art haft found r 
There fitting, they admire thy dainty drains. 
And while thy fadder accent fweetly plains, 
Fetl tboufaod {^vti joys creep in their melting^ 

How 
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How oft have I, the mufcs bow'r frcquentmg, 
Mifs'd tficm at home, and found them all with thee ! 

Whether thou fing'ft fad Euphathus* lamenting. 
Or tuneft notes to facred. harmonic. 

The raviflit foul with thy fweet notes confenting. 
Scorning the earth, in heav'nly extafic 

Tranfcends the ftarres, and with the angels' train 

Thofe courts furveys ; and now come back again^ . 

Finds yet another heaven in thy delightful ftrain. 

Ak, could'ft thou here thy humble mind content^ 
Lowly with me to live in country ceil.. 

And learn fufpeift the court's proud blandifhment. 
Here might we fafc, here might we fweetly dwells 

Live Pallas in her tow'rs and marble tent ; 

But ah ! the country-bow'rs pleafe me as well : 

There with my Thomalin I fafe would Ung, 

And frame fweet ditties to thy fweeter ftring; 

There would we laugh at fpkc, and fortunes thuiw 
dering. 

No flattery, hale, or envy, lodgcth there ; 

There no fufpicion walPd in proved flcel, 
Tet fearful of the arms herfelf doth wear : 

Pride U not there ; no tyrant there we feel ; 

N9^ 



15^ ]? O E S I E g. 

No clamorous laws ftiall deaf thy muficke eare • 

They know no change, nor wanton fortune's wHeei: 
Thoufand frefli fports grow in thofe daintie places ; 
Light fawns and nymphs dance in the woodie fpace^» 
And little Lovfe Iiimfelf plays with the naked Graces. 

But feeing fate my happy wifh refufes, , 

Let me alone enjoy my low eftate. 
Of all the gifts that fair Parnaffus ufes. 

Only fcorn'd povertie and fortune's hatcf 
Common I finde to me, and to the mufes; 

But witk tiie miifes welcome pooreft fate. 
Safe in my humble cottage will I reft ; 
And lifting up from my untainted breaft 
A quiet fpirit to heaven, fecufely live and blcrf'. 

To thee I here bequeath the courtly joycs. 

Seeing to court my Thomalin is bent : 
Take from thy Thirfil thcfc his idle toyes; 

Here I will end my loofcr merriment : 
And when thou iing'ft them to the wanton boyc*. 

Among the courtly lafles blandiftnnent, 
iThink of thy Thirfil's love that never fpeods J 
And foftly fay, his love dill better mends : 
Ah ! too unlike the love of court, or courtly friends ? 

Cff, 
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Go, little pipe.; for icver I mud leave thee, 
My little, little pipe, but fweeteft ever : 

Po, go, for I have vow'd to fee jhee never ; 
Never, ah ! never muft I more receive thee ; 

^ut^he in better love will ftill perfevjer ; 
Go, little pipe, for I muft have a new, 

Farewel, ye Norfolk maids, and Ida crue ; 

^birfil will play no more ; for ever now adieu } 
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b 

Derbyfliire defcribed- Eel. v. 4 f- |x.72..n* 
Denvcnt, or Darwin river, its courfe. Ibid. 
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Eclogue, pifcatory, its ejccellencies* Introdi p. ▼!• 
Elizabeth, (Qj^een). Eel. i. ^ 11. p. 8* 

F 

FiQier, the innocence of his life beautifully defcribed» 

Eel. i. § 18. p. 12. 8cc, 
Filhing, iu antiquity, its pleafures. Eel. r. §• 11. 

p. 7^. D. 
Fletcher, (Giles) the author's father, anecdotes of. 

Eel. i. § 12. p 9. n. £cl. ii. ^ 11. p. 26. &c. 
•— — — — ExtraA from his Ruffe ConuDon wealth. 

Eel. i. § 12. p. 9. n. 
FJeichcFy (Phiaehas) account of. P. viti. 

O 

Gentle Shet>herd, charader of. Introd. p. r, 
Guaripi, quotation from his Paftor Fido. Eel. v. § iS. 

p. 84. n. 
Gay, (Mr. John) an angler. Eel. v. § 11. p. 78. n. 

H 

Harrington, (Sir John) a beautiful poem of his. Eel. 

vi. § 15. p. 98- n. 
■ Tranflation of Orlando Furiofo, quota* 

tion from. Eel. vii. § 16. p. 119. n. 

I 

}mprovifatori, their amazing talent. Ec. vih $ 18. 

p. 122. n. 
Invocation, a beautiful one to th« fca<>nymphs, Ed. i. 

§ 4. p. 6. 

K 

]Cent| defcriptioQ of the county df. P* 144. n. 

I^indefiiy, 



INDEX. 

L 

Lindcfay, (Sir David) his chsirader of the ckrgy ia 

his days. £cl. iv. § 20. p. 6i. n. 
Love, its fymptoms. Eel. vi, p. By— 100. Its cure. 

Ibid. § 20. p. iQi. 

M 

Medway river, its courfe. Eel. iii. § i. p. 39. n. 
^lilton, his ch^raAer of the clergy in his time. ,Ecl. 

iv'§ 14. p 58 n. 
Moderns, why inferior to the ancients in poetry. Eel. 

vii. § l(^. p 12}, etjkq. n. 
Mofcovy, th? intenfity of the froft there. Eel i. § la. 

p. y. n. 
Mofcovites, their manner of difpofing of the dead. 

Ibid. 
Morning beautifully dcfcribed. Eel. vii §1, p. 109. 
Mufic, the national tafte in it regulated the ftanza of 

the poetry. Eel. vii. § 37. p. 136, fit/eg, n. 

O . 
Ode, a very beautiful one. Eel. vii. § 9. p. 115. n, 

P 

Purple Ifland, another work of Phinehas Fletcher, 
, quotation from it. Eel. ii. § 6. p. 21, ft/eq, n. 
Paftoral, Mr. Addlfon's remuks on. Introd. p. ii. 

Quaintnefs of ftile in Fletcher's Eplogues, apology 
Tor, Eel. iii. § 3. p. 40. 11. 

R 

Recorder, a mufical indrument. Eel. vii. § 3. p. 1 1 1 . 

n. 
Rofe, the fubje<a of a very el^gauit epigram. Eel. vi. 

§ 20. p. 102. n. 

S 

Sannazarius, quotation from. Eel i. § 14 p. 1 1. n. 

Salmon, 



INDEX, 

Salmon, their prodigious ftrength in leaping. Eel. 

V. § 3. p. 70. n. 
Spenfer, character oC fO^^c of I)i$ eclogues. Introd. 

p. ill. £cl. vii. § |. p. no. n. 
Stanza, or meafure, its proper length. £(:!. vii. § ^7. 

p. 136. n. 
Swan, why believed a muiical bird. Eel. ii. § 6. 

p. 21. n. 

T 

TafTo, quotation from his Aminta. JEcI, vi. § i?. p. 

95. n. 
Tempe dcfcribed. Poefifp, p. {44. n. 
Theocritus, chara^er of his Eclogues. Eel. vii. § i. 

p. 100, n. — Quotations from." Eel. i. § 21. p. 14. n. 

Eel. ti. § 24. p. 33. n, E^l. iii. § 17. p. 46. n. 
Thelgon, his charader reprcfcntative of the A^thpr*s 

father, Giles Fletchfer. Scl, i. $ 2. p. ;. ^cl. ii. 

4 8. p. 24, &c. 
Thompfon, (William) his Hyicop t;o May, a quotation 

from. Eel. v. p. 79, et/eq. n. 
Trent river, its courfe, fiil. v. § i. p. 69. n. 

W 

Walton, (Mr. Ifaac) his wprks and character. Eel. v. 
, §ir. p. 78. r/jf^7,,n. 
Waller, {Edtpund^ jjlu pngl^. Ibid. 
Ty^Wjier, (William) ;ei gapQ.ppet, qooiatipn from. Eel. 

vii'. § 16. p. 121. n. 
Wotton, (Sir Henry) an ?4igler. Eel. v. § 11. p. 78. 

a. 



ERRATA. 



-jP,-2i. Noie^ The Editor, by omitting to 
confult the original for the < jreek quota- 
tion from i^lian, has fallen into a mif' 
. take : ^lian fays juft the contrary. 
P' 34. A«<pi'«*>ff, Iffg' A«^w?. 
^P. 59. N9t€t Line 2. laid, leg. fed* 
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